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CHAPTER I. 

Invitation to Norway — Incumbrances left at Home — ^Best 
!Route — Hamburg — Denmark — Altona — Holstein — Zea- 
land — Copenhagen — The Sound — A Night in Sweden — 
The Cattegat. 

To the real traveller an unexplored country 
has the most enticing charms; but where is 
such a country to be found — where? A distant 
Toice answers — Here. The little word comes 
from the Dovre-f jeld in the middle of Norway, 
and travels more thim 1,000 miles ere it reach 



2 NORWEGIAN PROSPECTS. 

us: but distance does not lessen its truthful 
sound ; and, confiding in that simple promise, 
we prepare to leave for the wildest part of 
Scandinavia. If, reader, you also like an un- 
sophisticated country, inhabited by a fine race 
of upright peasantry, who will receive you as a 
guest, not cheat you as a traveller, prepare to 
follow us bodily, sharing our hardships and our 
pleasures, first laying in an immense stock of 
health, spirits, and good temper ; — but should 
you be wanting in any of these, merely follow 
us in imagination, and from a comfortable fire- 
side chair, indulgently participate in what we 
shall endeavour to describe, without the trouble 
of travelling. 

Very few have any idea what a country 
Norway is to attack, and the consequences of 
going off the high road at all. Christiania is 
990 miles from London, and that is only the 
beginning of the real journey ; new modes of 
conveyance, a new language, and scanty living, 
are all to come ; and when a traveller has been 
sleeping on hay, ironing his own clothes, and 
had nothing but porridge three times a day for 
a week, if his spirits, health, and temper hold 
out, he has a real good supply of them, and is 
a " bonS, fide" traveller. To him the grand and 



EKCOUBAOEMENT TO LADIES* 3 

rare sight of nature and human nature both 
combined and pure in their highest aspect, will 
alleviate any temporary hardship, which he 
must remember millions of his fellow -creatures 
suflFer compulsorily every day of their lives, 
without any compensation. We two ladies, 
having gone before, show how practicable the 
journey must be, though we have found out and 
will maintain that ladies alone get on in travel- 
ling much better than with gentlemen : they 
set about things in a quieter manner, and 
always have their own way; while men are 
sure to go into passions and make rows, if 
things are not right immediately. Should 
ladies have no escort with them, then every 
one is so civil, and trying of what use they can 
be ; while, when there is a gentleman of the 
party, no one thinks of interfering, but all take 
it for granted they are weU provided for. 

The only use of a gentleman in travelling 
is to look after the luggage, and we take care 
to have no luggage. " The Unprotected '' 
should never go beyond one portable carpet- 
bag. This, if properly managed, will contain 
a complete change of everything; and what 
is the use of more in a country where dress 
and finery would be in the worst taste ? Two 

B 2 



4 EQUIPMENT. 

waterproof bags, with straps, and no key (a 
thing always missing), straw hats which will 
not blow up, thin musquito veils, solid plaid 
shirts with light polkas, woollen stockings, and 
hobnail shoes, are the proper Norwegian accou- 
trements, with a light hooded waterproof cloak 
to go over all, much the same as would be taken 
for a Highland tour, with the addition of two 
other things ; a driving-whip and fishing-rod ; 
the former is generally represented by a switch 
at the Norwegian posting-houses, and it is the 
greatest resource in the world to have the latter 
to throw into the nearest stream, without fear 
of a loud " Holloa ! " if kept waiting for, or in 
want of, a meal. 

Thus equipped, leaving crochet and scandal 
to the watering-places, we set off by express 
train from London one fine morning in July, 
and found ourselves, via Calais, at eight o'clock 
in the evening in Ghent, without any particular 
adventure, except a shower of rain penetrating 
the Belgian railway-carriage, obliging passen- 
gers to hold up umbrellas, which no doubt 
explained the reason of the comfortable old 
Elemish lady waiting at Malines, having one 
in each hand. The next day's journey took us 
to Aix-la-Chapelle, and the third to Hanover, 



THE BEST ROUTE. 5 

'when we rested for Sunday, there being English 
service at the Embassy, and on Monday after- 
noon were in Hamburg. There are several 
other ways of reaching Norway; this is the 
comfortable one. The economical plan is to 
sail direct from Hull to Christiania — a three- 
days voyage, and nothing of the coast seen; 
but as that is one of the grandest features of 
the rugged North, I should not recommend 
missing it. 

Hamburg as a town is wonderfully beautiful; 
the old part — ^full of style, with its pointed ga- 
bles, drawbridges, crates, and canals ; the new — 
quite fairy-like in beauty, with its blanch palaces 
peeping out from green trees, and reflected in 
the Alster lake. The very docks are orna- 
mental ; the wide Elbe itself forms them, and 
bears the vast fleet of shipping Hamburg is so 
justly proud of, to her very quays. On landing 
from the steamer (which meets the railway at 
Hamburg on the other side), a beautiful green 
mound is seen, with woody walks winding up 
it, the commencement of the gardens which 
surround the town, whence any part of it can 
be reached beneath the shade without entering 
the noisy streets. They conamand beautiful 
views, peeps of the river and distant Alster, on 



6 BEAUTIES OP HAMBUBG. 

the banks of which the merchant delights to 
have his country house. The inner Alster, that 
lake which seems to have entered the town to 
complete its loveliness, surrounded by noble 
buildings with their clear reflections, is like a 
mirror held up to a young bride; its waters are 
always in the most limpid state; the old mill in 
the centre finishes the fair picture. When the 
triple row of lights are lighted at night, and 
triply reflected, in the far distance it looks 
like a spot prepared for fairy balls. In moon- 
light it is Venetian ; in winter Russian, with 
hundreds of sledges tinkling through the frosty 
air. 

The Hamburg merchants have indeed shown 
taste in the erection of their new town ; there 
could have been no quarrelling jealous cor- 
poration to spoil all harmony — and do nothing 
else. The shops are cheap and very good, the 
free port admits a competition of articles of all 
nations, and several dresses we bought on our 
return (particularly glossy black silk, manu- 
factured in Prussia), would not be matched in 
Paris for beauty and reasonable price. 

The Jewish type is marked more strongly 
in the countenances of the Hamburg people 
than in any town I ever saw. Saturday is a 
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complete holiday, and the elegance and finery 
of the ladies threaten sometimes to be quite 
oppressive, particularly on the elder ones, who 
do not seem to wear very well ; but the younger 
fairly uphold the claims to the lofty beauty of 
the daughters of Judah. In the less-fashion- 
kble parts of the town, they sat in groups about 
their doors with their heads uncovered, showing 
their magnificent black hair, and reminding me 
very much of their Polish sisters in their ways, 
not scrupling to run after us and take up my 
pretty light blue dress and examine its gossamer 
texture. In Warsaw and Cracow on selling 
days, the young Rebeccas and Leahs would 
make a chain with their hands before us in 
the pathway, and try to close us in round some 
particular shop or stall ; and we used to have 
quite a game of romps to get past. The Ex- 
change of Hamburg is almost a European pro- 
verb for crowding and calculation— it was giddy 
work looking down from the gallery over the 
thousands of noses, and thinking of the hard 
bargainings that were going on below. We 
were at a very nice hotel, the " Kronprinzen," 
on the Alster, German in its element, and more 
reasonable in consequence; the table cP hSte was 
perhaps a shade too commercial and Israelitish 



8 ALTONA. 

in company. The great point of attraction was 
a pretty young actress of eighteen years of age, 
a great favourite all over Germany from her 
fourteenth year; since when she had always 
travelled entirely alone, and had managed to 
take perfect care of herself, keeping her heaps 
of admirers at smiling distance. Her courage 
was wonderful ; one day after dinner she coolly 
held a thaler between her first finger and 
thumb, which a celebrated singer shot through 
at twelve paces. The Germans are capital 
riflemen. 

A few steps from the west gates of Hamburg, 
Denmark commences ; and the long straggling 
suburban street lined with trees, which leads 
to the railway, is the best part of the town of 
Altona, the second in importance in the king- 
dom, which gives a tolerable idea of its preten- 
sions in the town line. Continuing onwards, the 
'beautiful northbankof theElbe is reached, whose 
lovely wooded slopes are thickly studded with 
the summer houses of the merchants in every 
variety, from the rustic cottage to the Grecian 
peristyle, all commanding views of the wide 
river and far-extending line of country oppo- 
site : the road continues for miles like an inter- 
minable Richmond. The hobby of the Hamburg 
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merchant, wliicli is his country house, is a re- 
markably pleasant one. 

Unlike London, real rustic life commences at 
the gates of Hamburg, and the farms and cot- 
tages in the lanes branching from this road 
would make a picture of rural beauty even in 
England, crowned by the church of the little 
village of Plottbeck ; still further on, running 
out like a nose into the Elbe, is the fishing- 
town of Blankenese, from where come the 
women with the fine embroidered head-dresses, 
and where wreckers still exist, the clergyman 
praying for a ship ashore every Sunday in 
church. 

The cemeteries in Hamburg are shabby and 
not worth seeing, except that Klopstock lies in 
one of them. The only costumes in the town 
are the nurses ; the hired men with ruffs and 
swords who accompany funerals ; and the Vier- 
lander girls, who stand grinning all about the 
Alster, and make up by their very picturesque 
attire for the annoyance of poking a stalkless 
rose in a bunch of dead mignonette into one's 
face each time of leaving the hotel. 

The weather is fine; we must not linger 
longer in Hamburg, worthy as it is of more 
than a passing visit. The railway goes to Kiel 
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through Holstein, a dreadfully dreary tract of 
moorland, vast enough to supply the world 
with peat, and just as dull as the eternal 
" Schleswig - Holstein question " is in the 
columns of the newspapers. The only inhabit- 
ants were three storks, each standing on one 
leg ; birds said to be highly respected by the 
peasantry, and perhaps put there to represent 
the country in the eyes of the railway-train. 

Kiel had but few steamers (one for Copen- 
hagen direct) floating iu the calm seas where 
so lately rode our fleet. Through verdant 
banks which jutted out lizard-like in all di- 
rections, bearing on their banks innumerable 
lighthouses gradually illuminated one after the 
other as night fell, we glided into the Baltic. 
The cabin of the vessel had been most artisti- 
cally changed from a saloon into a large bed- 
room, capable of accommodating any number 
of ladies very comfortably, by fastening beds 
one above the other ; and I suppose the gen- 
tlemen had the same in their cabin. After a 
good night, we rose to find ourselves in the 
Great Belt close to Korsor, where the railway 
comes down to the harbour, and breakfast 
awaits the passengers. Now that northern 
luxury, real good cream, first makes its appear- 
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ance, gradually increasing with the latitude in 
excellence. Coming back, it is in the inverse 
ratio ; and without any science, the exact dis- 
tance from Norway can be calculated by the 
quality of the milk, till it becomes skim in 
London. 

Luxuriously seated in a padded arm-chair 
of a second-class railway-carriage, we steam 
away through Zealand, of which the Danes 
always say with an impressive shake of the 
head, " A very fine island." It is more com- 
fortable-looking than the great monotonous 
Schleswig, being occasionally dotted with rather 
fine wood, and having little whitewashed cot- 
tages here and there. The first striking thing 
was the military college, an imposing building 
on the borders of a lake. Then followed the 
towers of Roeskilde, the burial-place of the 
Danish kings, and where the traveller can see, 
amid the splendid marble sarcophagi of some 
monarchs, the plain black velvet coffins of 
others. The body of an unknown king had 
just been discovered here, and the antiquaries 
were all excitement and argument about him ; 
some declaring it our Canute of the waves, 
others Valdimar of the great stature ; and the 
investigating world was divided between the 
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two monarchs, except the wiser portion, who 
knew it was neither. 

At ten in the morning the train reached 
Copenhagen. Very much shaken hy a long 
drive over seeming rocks, we were set down at 
the Phoenix Hotel, the cheerful aspect of which, 
and an excellent roast-heef dinner, put us in 
good humour, and made us ready to hrave the 
rocks again in the afternoon. Coming direct 
from Hamburg, poor Copenhagen looks de- 
plorably rough in style and finish. The feet 
are directly impaled by the sharp pebbles of 
the causeways, which have merely two narrow 
strips of stone pavement allowing of one foot 
at a time; everybody is expected to keep to 
the right hand; the ignorance of this rule 
brings most ferocious looks on the offender. 
Long irregular streets run from two unevenly- 
shaped open places, called Torvs, or markets, 
without picturesqueness ; one more shapely 
circus is surrounded by dismal palaces. The 
Christianborg, or king's residence, is a frightful 
building ; indeed I would rather wait to speak 
of Copenhagen till after our return from Nor- 
way, — ^then the museums will be doubly in- 
teresting, as containing records of Scandinavia 
no longer strange to us, and an acquaintance 
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with log houses will give the town a better 
chance of being appreciated. Before leaving, 
I must say the Phoenix Hotel, in the Norgen- 
gade, was one of the best I ever was in. The 
dinners were of English materials with Prench 
cookery; the wine, coflfee, and everything in 
the house of the best quality, and attendance 
such as the traveller can only get in countries 
which have not been overrun by tourists. The 
prices were most reasonable ; the rate of ex- 
change, when we were there, was about 4^c?. 
for each mark : six marks make a dahler, which 
was the price of dinner; and the same was 
charged for a large room with two beds. A 
good breakfast two marks each, and servants, 
one mark each person a day. A fine sitting- 
room, with all the papers and comer view 
on the fashionable streets, made a private 
room unnecessary. Everything was cheap in 
Copenhagen ; the cabs were two marks for any 
distance within the gates. 

One building which we discovered in an 
out-of-the-way place, boarded in behind some 
houses, was very striking, like the ruins of a 
Colosseum, and of which we found the people 
very shy of explaining the meaning. The fact 
was, they had been heavily taxed for its erec- 
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tion. The former king had intended building 
a marble church of unparalleled grandeur, 
but after having expended 800,000 dahlers on 
it, as no more money could be got out of the 
people, it stands a melancholy unfinished ob- 
ject, kept as much out of sight as possible. 

The noise in the streets made by the rolling of 
the heavy carriages over the rough stones, and 
the springing of the dustmen's rattles, tries 
the head very much on a hot summer's day 
in Copenhagen ; and it was with a feeling of 
pleasure and relief we found ourselves on 
board the Sallande preparing to steam up 
the Sound. 

What an interesting excursion this is ! Be- 
sides the thousand associations so newly con- 
nected with the Sound, there lies the island 
of Vaahne, where Tycho Brahe had his obser- 
vatory ; then the Castle of Kroningsborg, that 
toll-house of the north, stands nobly forward ; 
saying to the narrow strait, " I command you;" 
behind it is Elsinore — Hamlet's Elsinore, sur- 
rounded by windmills. He is not forgotten 
there ; the Samlet and Ophelia steamers rush 
rapidly past, and ply all day between Den- 
mark and Sweden, whose long blue coast 
stretches out on the opposite side ; and we zig- 
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zag over to Helsingborg, the first Swedish town 
we have seen. The soldiers on the quay receive 
us with drawn swords, which have a wonder- 
fully carving-knife look, and must bear some 
national aflinity with the sharp fork-like pave- 
ment, which immediately penetrates the feet 
of the enterprising passenger who would land 
and see what Sweden is like ; and if she be 
raised on hobnails, may perceive a number of 
flat-roofed wooden houses, built in rows at right 
angles, running from a centre square, which is 
covered with farmers' carts and lean horses if 
it be market day, and resigned to two sentinels 
and three old women selling black bread on 
other days ; the inhabitants being little given 
to loitering. If sharp pavement curb idleness, 
" sermons in stones" have been preached with 
great advantage to Sweden. 

The vessel was employed to land and take in 
merchandise as well as passengers, which de- 
tained it an hour at least at the principal sea- 
ports, allowing travellers to have peeps into 
Sweden all along the coast, without going 
through the horrors of posting ; for this reason 
the steamers which take merchandise and sail 
twice a week, form a more interesting means 
of transit than those which go once a week 
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direct from Copenhagen to Gottenberg, We 
now entered the Cattegat, which made the 
vessel dance rather too briskly. Not wishing 
to go down to a dull cabin, yet not being able 
to stand, we lay down on deck, the only Eng- 
lish person on board being a gentlemanly man 
fortunately (a well-bred Englishman is a nice 
thing), who gave us all his wraps, and kept a 
look-out for anything interesting, that we might 
pop up our heads to see it. The Danish and 
Swedish passengers on board did not produce 
a very favourable impression, being inclined to 
stare rather too stolidly with round saucer 
eyes ; but they were not of the upper classes 
of society ; and the sooner the travellers bound 
for Norway resign themselves to be looked at 
the better ; taking care to show no resentment 
nor spirit, as they would be quite lost on the 
natives, who do it from ignorance,, and will 
fly to oblige them when their services are 
required. Though we are shocking bad sailors 
in general, the fresh air and nice Englishman, 
who was picking up all the information he 
could for us, made a long sea day tolerable, 
and we arrived at Halmstad in the evening, 
during a beautiful sunset, feeling as if supper 
would be very pleasant. 
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A harassingly paved road led through a 
place, half town, half village, to a semi-rustic 
inn, where several clean rooms were ready pre- 
pared with tables, plates, and decanters of wa- 
ter. Being very thirsty, I immediately poured 
out and tossed off a tumbler of the latter, when, 
O horror ! I found it was Swedish brandy ! 
Made from potatoes, it is perfectly white, and 
so plentiful that it is not even charged for at 
meals, standiri^ ready for those who like it. 
The reader need not laugh and think it had 
any odd effect upon me, for I never even felt 
it in my head, and that proves how remarkably 
tame it must be, and though sweet, not strong. 
The natives all commenced supper by drinking 
a glass of it, accompanied by small strips of 
smoked fish and sandwiches, after which the 
meal began in earnest, of very plain and good 
food as far as fish in various dressings went ; a 
failure in the stringy meat; and the sweet 
course redeemed by rich cream running round 
the preserves and national dish of red porridge, 
which is jam and sago poured out of a mould ; 
very schoolroom-like in taste. 

The other people went on board the vessel 
to sleep ; but as it was not to start till six in 
the morning, we resolved to stop ashore and 

c 



18 A NIGHT IN SWEDEN. 

try a night on Swedish ground, there being 
always equivocal reminiscences with cabins and 
berths, and preferred the looks of the pretty 
things (just three quarters of a yard wide, 
painted light green, covered with pink quilted 
satin counterpanes and lace trimmings, like 
bright insects with wings) which were pointed 
out as beds for us at the inn if we wished. The 
rooms were as pretty as any in a rustic English 
inn, except being uncarpeted. The windows 
were filled with flowers, obliging them to be 
left open, and the drawers were full of clothes 
and things belonging to the landlady, which 
looked as if it were really true what the natives 
were always saying, " that there were no thieves 
in Sweden," and telling us also, when paying, 
to lay our money before them, let them take 
what they liked, and there would not be a 
Bkilling too much gone. We tried the plan, 
but do not recommend it to future travellers, 
as it must spoil the people eventually ; and all 
along the coast where the steamer stops they 
Understand charging for what they give, though 
not exorbitantly, quite enough. The Swedish 
money is very easy to calculate, a rix-doUar 
being just half a Danish one, and the value 
written on all the notes in banco and courant. 
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There is paper for such small sums as a dollar ; 
the change is silver, such pretty little coins 
that go a long way, four skillings (l^d.) quite 
representing our sixpence. The rate of ex- 
change was seventeen rix-dollars and a half for 
one pound. The captains of the steamers will 
always give what is in the newspaper. 

The beds were as comfortable as elegant, and 
we each rose from our tiny box pleased with 
our Swedish night, took the prepared coffee, 
rusks, and Provins roses, and found the steamer 
ready to pursue her way on a lovely placid 
morning, the slight mist as it cleared off the 
waters leaving them pellucid as early dew. 
Hundreds of sail were swelling towards the 
Sound, peopling the sea like a lake : the merry 
calls of the sailors increased the sociability. 
The steamer never went out of sight of land, 
coasting to Palckenberg, then to Warburg, 
where we were initiated into the ways of a 
fashionable Swedish watering-place. Ladies 
in floimces and tiny bonnets came down to the 
pier, attended by gentlemen in semi-marine 
attire with spy-glasses. An avenue of trees 
led to a pretty assembly or pump-room, where 
the various belles were running their fingers 
over a piano, and beaux lounging over a news- 
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paper. Everybody had a nothing-to-do look, 
save one very pretty girl, who was crying 
charmingly at farewells with a dear " cousin'* 
going to finish his classics at the college of 
Stockholm. The vessel bore him relentlessly 
off, and the pocket-hankerchief was now turned 
into a white flag on shore. 

The reader will begin to wonder how we 
managed about the language. Our supply of 
Swedish was certainly very limited, but there 
was a native gentleman on board who had let 
himself be most willingly victimized as inter- 
preter at the hotel. It is astonishing, if ladies 
look perfectly helpless and innocent, how people 
fall into the trap, and exert to serve them. 
" Unprotecteds" cannot do better than keep 
firm to the old combination of the qualities of 
the serpent and the dove. The captain and 
many of the passengers spoke English, finding 
it necessary in their trading occupations. The 
English gentleman, who fortunately was con- 
tinuing to Gottenburg, could do nothing but 
laugh at the extraordinary questions asked him. 
When they had pumped him well about him- 
self, they began about us — how old we were ? 
— where were we bom? &c.; then poured out 
all their domestic concerns in the simplest way. 
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showing the rings they had received from their 
" sweethearts," and describing those they gave 
in return. These betrothal-rings are kept for 
ever, the marriage ones being placed over them. 
The sensible traveller will see at once the sim- 
plicity of the people, and reply to their questions 
with good-humoured readiness. 

Before reaching Gottenburg, the outstretching 
rocks began to give some idea of a fjord ; the 
vessel wound amongst them ; they gradually 
increased in size and eccentricity of form, and 
bore small red cottages, which dotted beauti- 
fully their cold grey sides ; rising higher and 
higher, they became mountains overlooking 
two fine fortresses at their feet. At length, 
deep in a magnificent natural harbour, its white 
buildings peeping through an array of masts, 
was the city of Gottenburg. 




CHAPTER II. 

Gottenburg — British Industry — Swedish Sunday — The Ska- 
ger-rack — The Coast — The Steamer — A Watering-place 
and Tea-party — Yachting — The Sister Countries. 

GoTTENBUEG Can trulj" be called a city, and is 
the most flourishing place in Sweden, second 
to the capital only in fashion and public build- 
ings. Admirably situated for commerce, within 
the last few years it has taken a wonderful start 
in riches and prosperity. New buildings are 
being erected in the best taste, and an air of 
regularity pervades tbe town, very striking 
after Copenhagen, though that capital is lai^r 
as yet. A wide canal runs direct from the har- 
bour through the centre street, which is thus 
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of great width, and the formality aptly broken 
by the varying sails, Prom this run other 
branches, one being the commencement of the 
great Gotha Canal, which, joining fjord, river, 
and lake together, connects Gottenburg and the 
far west with Stockholm, bringing the Atlantic's 
treasures nearer to the capital. The merchants 
have built themselves a fine exchange; and 
literally combining pleasure with business, at 
the same time erected a suite of public ball- 
rooms, the magnificence of which rivals those 
of a regal palace. Eloors of inlaid marble lead 
to pillared ante-rooms, whence open Pompeian 
apartments, decorated by artists brought from 
sunny Italy to shed the warm glow of their 
country's hues on the scene of the festivities 
of the frigid North, presided over by a colossal 
bust of the god Thor. Each apartment was 
a diflferent colour, of which everything in it 
partook ; the huge stoves in the unmantling- 
rooms showed the care that is taken lest a 
breath of frost should chill the shoulder of any 
fair dancer. 

Alas ! that, so well understanding the com- 
forts of a ball-room, the inhabitants should not 
have mercy upon strangers, and fit them up an 
inn where they would not be doomed to dirt 
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and discomfort, almost the sole furniture of 
the old-estahlished houses, Gotha KeUare and 
Blom's. In the latter, a stable-like entrance 
led to a yard, from which various deplorably 
crazy stairs mounted to the upper stories, re- 
minding one of the Polish style at Warsaw. 
The rooms were not so bad when reached, 
but as no dinners were served in the house, 
a descent had to be made across the yard 
to a restaurant whose floor alone would take 
away any appetite, and which the traveller will 
see (unless he can help it) with doubly savage 
eyes after the ball-rooms showing him the 
people know how things ought to be. The 
Gotha Kellare is said to be a shade more com- 
fortable, and is generally full, A new house 
has been opened by a widow near the Exchange, 
and another on the quay where the steamers 
stop : future travellers had better try their luck 
at them. There were no beds in the rooms, and 
on noticing that to the landlord, it became our 
turn to look foolish, as he exclaimed with a 
superior air, " Do you not know these sofas are 
most comfortable at night, while by day they 
are elegant drawing-room articles ?'* All I can 
say for them is, they were an improvement 
upon sleeping in a railway-carriage. But we 
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liad not come to Sweden to grumble, which can 
be done to such perfection in England, so sank 
to sleep instead, and awoke on Sunday morn- 
ing to find the stair horrors mitigated by fresh 
juniper strewed thickly along them. 

The environs of Gottenburg are very pretty ; 
wood growing plentifully on the sheltered sides 
of the hills. The pleasantest walk is past the 
new English church, through an avenue, to a 
little fort in the neighbourhood, commanding 
a view of the harbour, fjord, and valley, where 
winds the river forming part of the Gotha 
Canal, and above which rises on a hillock the 
fine old Martello tower of the district. The 
summer sunset seen from here is very lovely; 
the tints on the hills are quite Italian in their 
ruddy purple, and the clear waters glow and 
sparkle like the lights through old cathedral 
windows. The English church just completed, 
a handsome white stone buil^g which has 
cost the merchants £5,000, is built in a swamp, 
like parts of the town, and piles were required 
to elevate it, adding very much to the expense; 
as one of the subscribing gentlemen said, " he 
had reaUy sunk his money.'* 

The AlUe and Danish Eoad are the fashion- 
able drives : the show of equipages was poor 
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and of the clumsy order. The town is deserted 
by the merchants' families in summer, who 
either retire to their pretty wooden villas in 
the neighbourhood, or to the bathing-places on 
the coast. One house was pointed out as the 
former residence of a Scotchman who yet made 
£20,000 a year by a distillery in Gottenburg, 
and had bought a splendid place in his native 
Perthshire, only coming occasionally to see that 
all was going on right. Another British mer- 
chant had lately died leaving £500,000 ; his 
grave was covered with flowers in the little rural 
churchyard where his countrymen are buried. In 
another grave lay the only son of a rich couple; 
he had been a fast young man when living, and 
his poor old parents came regularly every day 
to converse through his tomb with him, repeat 
all that was going on, and the contents of the 
newspapers. 

The success of British enterprise in Gotten- 
burg has caused that nation to be regarded 
with immense respect. We began to find it out 
directly, every one who could claim the most 
distant connection with the country calling 
themselves English, and speaking the language 
fluently ; it was always the next taught after 
their mother-tongue, then German : Prench 
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was unknown even by the most accomplished. 
I believe in Stockholm it is the reverse, a rage 
for Paris imitation having seized the court and 
fashionable classes. Titles are a weak point 
with all Swedes, and for fear of going below 
the mark, they dubbed us duchesses at once, 
with the style and title of "your grace." The 
upper classes not being in town, there was no 
opportunity of judging of their agreeableness. 
The English service, read in a temporary room, 
was merely attended by head clerks and their 
families, whose broad Scotch sounded most 
extraordinary in the middle of Sweden; and 
further, on coming out, we ventured to ask a 
young female if there were any pretty walk 
in the vicinity, and received the national 
reply, " I dinna ken, for I am no used to go 
aboot much a' Sabbath;" and on our explain- 
ing the distance we had come from, which 
made it desirable we should see something of 
the neighbourhood, she replied, " Ay, there's 
the theaater." 

The Swedes were all in the Lutheran churches 
in the morning ; at one o'clock they assembled 
in the great square to listen to the military 
band playing fine national airs ; and very pretty 
it was to see the Swedish maidens in their 
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long-fringed handkerchiefs of many colours 
tied over their heads, clustering around the 
statue of the great Gustavus Adolphus, founder 
of Gottenhurg ; the martial music seeming to 
breathe life into the bronze warrior and his 
prancing war-horse. The Jews, of whom there 
are a great many, call themselves "reformed 
Israelites," and have a new and elegant syna- 
gogue. In the cooler hour of the afternoon, 
all classes seemed to pour out of town and 
rest beneath the shade of the many surrounding 
avenues. The botanical garden and cemeteries 
were filled, the first to have its flowers ad- 
mired, the latter to be adorned by them. The 
shops were shut all day : they are of rather a 
superior order, but have nothing remarkable 
about them, except the true-love-knots which 
hang over the bakers'. The fashionable mil- 
liner of Gottenhurg goes regularly twice a 
year to Paris. There are large establishments 
called conditorien, or confectioners, with suites 
of rooms where no smoking is allowed, and the 
British can have " tea,'' that evening meal so 
dear to them, without encountering the horrors 
of the restcmrant, which I confess, with all our 
enthusiasm, we had been dreading through the 
day. Chocolate, coflFee, and the newspapers, 
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were also provided, with very nice cakes, which 
the traveller had hetter eat a stock of, as it 
will be long, very long, before she sees any- 
thing of that kind again. The polite English- 
man intended returning to Australia via Stock- 
holm, and went to secure his cabin on board 
the steamer some days beforehand; a neces- 
sary measure, as the Gotha Canal passage is a 
favourite excursion with both natives and 
strangers, and must be pleasant enough in fine 
weather, when they can land and walk about 
while the numerous locks are being passed; 
but dull in bad weather, the accommodation, 
particularly the public room in the boat, being 
very small, not to be compared for a moment 
to the palace-like apartments of the Caledonian 
Canal steamers. 

We were to encounter the Skager-rack the 
following morning, whose bristling name had 
prepared us for very rough treatment on its 
wave ; and had worked ourselves up into a per- 
fect St. Vitus state of nervousness, when the 
gentleman considerately pointed out the fact 
that the coast was fringed with detached islands, 
and that there was a possibility of steaming 
between them. Hushing down to inquire of the 
captain, we found that was the case, so set sail 
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in the Vddevalla with feelings placid as the 
waters, gliding between sheltering rocks and 
dotting islands calmly, as if navigating a lovely 
river, which sometimes expanded into a fair 
lake, all unmindful of the swelling main beyond. 
The little red houses were perched on every 
ledge where they could find standing-room; 
the inhabitants gaily pursuing their avocations, 
and singing as we passed, regarding the little 
steamer as a welcome visitor who brought them 
liews of earth. Their boats were fastened to 
staves made firm in the rock, and their winter 
stock of fish was drying in readiness beneath 
the warm sun's rays. Cows stood and lay 
Upon the rocks with a remarkably independent 
air, though possessing no apparent means of 
subsistence. The large island of Mallm6 had 
been inhabited by its own people, who for cen- 
turies had intermarried amongst themselves, 
had worn the same peaked hats, and been ever 
known as the children of Mallm6 {Mallmffa 
baern). What could be more interesting than 
threading through the country in this way, 
visiting the people at their own doors without 
trouble or weariness? Yet there were no 
strangers on board — they always take the 
P7Hnce88 Louise (whose showy saloon built out 
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on the poop makes her roll fearfully) and cut 
across the worst part of the Skager-rack, to 
arrive ill and worn-out at Christiania. Only- 
Swedes and Norwegians were on board, a very- 
pleasant weU-bred set, principally gentlemen's 
famiHes going to the different sea-bathing 
places. The captain, " Pritz Thorsell,'* of the 
royal Swedish navy, spoke English and German 
perfectly, both being part of the compulsory 
education of a saUor, and, delighted to have an 
opportunity of conversing with English ladies, 
he took a pleasure in pointing out the pecu- 
liarities of the coast. 

There was now a wide opening which dis- 
played the ocean ; a long line of rocks jutted 
out, all of the most extraordinary shape, like 
great whales, a white line beneath making 
them appear as if suspended in the air. These, 
Captain Thorsell said, were called the " Pater- 
nosters,'* from the sailors always beginning to 
say their prayers on first catching sight of their 
dangerous forms. In an adjacent bay stood 
the fortress of Marstrand, one of the finest in 
the kingdom, but of no use, and defending 
nothing where it stands ; the smugglers who 
still infest the coast taking care to keep clear 
of its cannon, and land securely in any of the 
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thousand and one coves wMch oflfer irresistible 
temptations to their enterprises. It must in-* 
deed be a hopeless thing to attempt to put 
them down, and I do not think the govern- 
ment troubles itself much about them : it would 
require to keep an innumerable army of pre- 
ventives, more expensive than the rescued 
duties. A large white tower on a crimson 
church, a recognized landmark, appeared at 
Lyskam, and was the signal for a whole boatful 
of people to land, who said they lived there, 
though there were only a few scattered houses 
on the most desolate cliflfs. When asking one 
of them what he possibly could have to do 
there in winter, he replied, " Oh ! plenty ; I am 
English consul!" 

A bell now summoned all down to dinner, 
but we had ours brought up on deck, not to 
lose a single scene of the charming aquatic 
panorama. The national smoked salmon was 
most delicious, and a very good plain dinner 
served for a rix-doUar each ; the passage also 
was reasonable, being nine rix-dollars for a ten- 
hours transit, calculated at so much for a geo- 
graphical mile. In Norway there is always a 
reduction of one-third for relatives travelling 
together; and it must be borne in mind to 
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mention it on taking the tickets. One's word 
is quite enough, except that I do not think 
the plea of cousinship is admitted even in simple 
Scandinavia. At four o'clock we reached Strom- 
stad, the queen of watering-places on this coast. 
None of it was visible from the sea, but, landing 
at the miniature pier and walking round a cliflf, 
a pretty cluster of bright painted houses was 
seen lying sheltered on the edge of the water, 
which had twisted and reached it in another 
direction. The ms and outs of the coast are 
endless, and till at least fifty miles inland, one 
need not despair of seeing the sea again, which 
has its own peculiar fjord-like way of reaching 
its object. 

The reigning watering-place of these parts 
was quite full and had a most holiday appear- 
ance. Crowds of smart promenaders were lis- 
tening to a band of music, playing in a shady 
square, thickly planted with trimmed lime- 
trees, and the streets oflFered a complete con- 
trast to Halmstad and other little business 
towns, being composed of pretty wooden houses, 
all freshly painted up for summer, and of a 
most knowing style of architecture ; one, of a 
strawberry-and-cream colour, withdelicatewhite 
pillars and portico, looked like a fairy temjde. 

D 
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The inns were full, but every house took in 
lodgers, and we were soon ensconced in a pretty 
cottage, the picture of cleanliness, with one 
latticed window opening on a garden in the 
middle of the quaint little street, and were just 
pouring out a refreshing cup of tea and lifting 
up a beaker of cream, when — to our surprise, 
several of the good-natured passengers from 
the steamer walked in ! and we then recollected 
having said something in the course of conver- 
sation about carrying English tea with us, and 
they had come in hopes of getting a sip. We 
at once asked them to sit down, and could 
hardly keep our countenances at the idea of 
having a "tea-fight" the very first evening of 
arriving at a Swedish watering-place, and most 
luckily knew the expresion for boiling water, 
" kok-watten.'*^ After a few frantic gesticula- 
tions to the maid in waiting, which produced 
an extra supply of crockery, and purchasing 
wild raspberries through the window from 
itinerant children, we were soon all comfort- 
ably circled round the table and prepared to 
commence social argument by replying to the 
startling question, " Do you know Mr. Johnson 
in London?" Of course, deciding which one 
occupied us all the evening ; no other food for 
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conversation was required ; the querist being a 
fine old gentleman who had once paid him a 
visit in London; and his pretty blushing 
daughter taking no little interest in the point. 
A beautiful summer's day was now closing ; 
shaking hands all round with us and each 
other, our guests retired charmed with our 
infusion, which I am afraid would keep them 
awake all night. If so, they could sympathize 
with us, who had to endure a Swedish incon- 
venience travellers must be guarded against. 
Having taken the ground-floor of the cottage, 
some people who arrived later in a post-carriage 
occupied the one above ; as they did not go to 
rest till very late, the walking overhead, and 
creaking of their shoes on the low wooden 
ceiling, made a dreadful noise, which, notwith- 
standing our fatigue, kept us tossing in a state 
of the most feverish excitement, and recom- 
menced at four o'clock the next morning. 
Always in Sweden and Norway go straight to 
the top of the house, despising any length of 
stair to be quiet ; the stamping on an English 
plastered ceiling can give no idea what it is 
on a rough wooden one, the sides of the room 
joining in with agonizing squeaks. Also shut 
the windows, whatever be the heat, before 
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bringing in candles, which we had been foolish 
enough not to do, and thus made 6. piquant 
acquaintance with the Swedish gnat. These 
are the little ups and downs of travel which 
had better be taken as quietly as possible ; and 
should any tired traveller have been inclined 
to resent the ** tea " invasion of the previous 
evening, let him hear how fortunate it was we 
did not. 

Next morning, " Mr. Johnson's" worthy 
friend called to say the usual steamer, through 
some unforeseen delay, was not to start for 
three days ; and as it would be a pity to lose 
the lovely weather at Stromstad, whose neigh- 
bourhood was not very picturesque, a friend of 
theirs begged to place his pleasure-boat at our 
service, and he and they would accompany 
us to Prederickshald, whence the steamer left 
the following day for Christiania. I accepted 
the proposal with glee; my mother took an 
immense deal of persuading, the very word 
pleasure-hoat on the real sea making her shud- 
der, and conveying the idea of a nutshell with 
a huge beacon-like sail, in the style of those 
cocky little things dipping about Ryde pier. 
But one glance at the boat itself did more to 
persuade her than all our sophistry : a broad 
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Mgh-prowed vessel, looking as solid as the 
British empire, was manned by a colossal long- 
haired sailor and the proprietor himself; to 
have overturned this trio would have required 
a complete red-republican revolution of the 
waters. The coast people lead an amphibious 
existence, and know exactly what barks suit 
thdr second element. The deck was boarded 
over, each person having his own hole, out of 
which the head just popped ; and very funny 
it was singing " God save the Queen," the 
same as the Swedish national air, in chorus as 
we heaved from the shore. By this plan nobody 
can jump up and overbalance the boat or him- 
self. Even the steersman was buried up to 
the neck, and as the hospitable proprietor had 
brought a basket fiill of bottles of beer and 
wine, which, had we allowed, would have been 
drawn at the rate of one a minute, perhaps it 
is found a very useful preventive to many an 
involuntary sea-bath. 

Calmly the boat glided along, the rocks, 
which had hitherto been bare and rugged, 
becoming gradually clothed with softest firs 
and pines as we approached Norway, their 
waving branches thickening every moment. 
Kising from my hole, I lay down on deck, a 
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tartan cloak thrown over me, and fancied I 
saw the one majestic pine of which Schiller 
wrote, the association coming irresistibly over 
me in this its native land, and touching the 
chord which had lain silent ever since reading 
that expressive poem, where " a noble tree in 
that far, far, north dreamt of a graceful palm 
beneath the tropics' sun, and waved himself in 
the rich luxuriousness of her J>eauty ; when one 
chill breeze waking the dreaming tree, he foimd 
himself again in snow and ice" — the story of 
two divided hearts. Ploat on, sweet scene, 
radiant in summer light and verdure, with 
the ocean to lave your bounds! Now you 
smile with placid joy ; in a few months how 
stern will be the fetters with which that sea 
will bind your rocks ! — ^how your trees will 
shiver in the fearful blast ! The seagull sails 
by us, swan of the deep, and flutters up- 
wards as we reach the loveliest of the lovely 
bays, where two flags wave, and two sister 
coimtries unite in peace and beauty — ^the meet- 
ing of Sweden and Norway. 




CHAPTEB III 
Korwegian Town, Waterfall, and Saw-mills — Sketcliing and 
ita Aim — Voyage to Ctristiania — National Idea of the 
Epgliali — Hunger — Exterior of the Capital 

The Swinesund is the river 'which runs between 
the nations. FredrickshaldisthefirstNorwegian 
town reached, buried in woods, and crowned by 
the fort beneath the rocky foundations of which 
fiell Charles XII., whose every attack against 
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Norway had failed. The town heing a business 
place, whence large cargoes of wood are shipped, 
was not particularly ornamental; dowdy wooden 
houses, rising from a great deal of dust, seemed 
the principal components of it. Costume had 
not begun yet, except in the person of a woman 
at Strdmstad, who had come from far inland, 
and bad a very Albano look about her. The 
inn was not rustic enough to please me ; but 
the long evening allowed of our taking a most 
interesting walk of two miles along the banks 
of the river, to the fkUs, where the enormous 
magnitude of the saw-mills and immense accu-> 
mulation of wood, gave an overwhelming idea 
of the resources of Norway's forests. 

The falls in themselves were most picturesque, 
and it was the prettiest sight watching the wood 
darting down, sometimes clearing them at one 
leap, at others sticking bolt upright in a cre- 
vice, then jerked upwards and carried down, 
to be twirled round and round in a whirlpool 
below. Rustic bridges crossed in all directions ; 
a labyrinth of narrow plank paths, supported 
by stones above the waters, ran in and out 
among the various sawing-huts, whose noisy 
work increased the turmoil; and the moment I 
began to sketchi ev^y spot which commanded 
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a view of the proceedings was covered with 
workmen, the very roof of the cottage behind 
supporting a long row. When finished, the 
sketch was handed round to an appreciating 
circle, and the bright colours were received 
with rapture. I never could understand that 
sulky way of hiding one^s drawings, as if the 
end and aim of all accomplishments were not 
to give pleasure. If a picture only shed a ray 
of satisfaction on the mind of a workman and 
liTilc one human being closer to another, it has 
accomplished a moral purpose which ought to 
reward the artist, be he a man of ever so much 
taste and refinement* 

The following day's sail, which conmienced 
at seven in the morning, lay through the most 
populous and flourishing part of Norway, the 
steamer touching first at the east, then at the 
west side of the Christiania fjord, though to 
the traveller, from the innumerable islands and 
intersecting arms of the water, it is impossible 
to know which is which ; he will be inclined 
to quiz these so-called toumsy composed of rows 
of wooden houses, slender piers, and sharp 
paved roads ; but they are as handsome as any 
he will see in Norway, Christiania being the 
only place which offers any exterior indication 
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of architectural pretensions. Their situation 
gives them a charm, and there is no time to 
land and inspect defects. The first place is 
Fredrichstad, then Moss, whence a con- 
stant communication with Hamburg, that 
capital of the North, is kept up. On the 
opposite side stands Horton and the naval 
college, rearing young cadets for the Norwegian 
service. In the centre waters are two fortresses, 
" Oscarsburg," and " Norske Love," the "lion 
of Norway." The fine northern air had begun 
abeady to teU upon our appetites — five meals 
hardly satisfied them, and the prospect of 
getting nothing to eat further up the country, 
was a most starving view. The provisions on 
board the English-buUt steamer were excellent 
and reasonable, the captain and passengers 
most attentive in pointing out every object of 
interest, and we felt like guests on board a 
government frigate. One gentleman, the pro- 
prietor of immense forests near the Great 
Glommen waterfall, and who had married the 
daughter of the late bishop of Christiania, made 
us promise to let him know of our return, that 
he might meet us at Eredrichstad, and take us 
to visit his daughters in their wild mountain 
home. I was still more surprised at their ci- 
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vility, after reading the following extraordinary 
instructions for the behaviour of foreigners in 
London, which I found in a guide-book lying 
on deck : — " Nobody need make use of polite- 
ness in London; it is not understood there. 
The quality of people is known by the number 
of knocks they give at the door" (what is done 
when there is only a bell?) ^*and whoever 
wishes to be admitted at a morning call, must 
talk very loud and pompously to the servant, 
or he will not be allowed to enter the hall." 
This book had gone through thirteen editions. 
The rocks had gradually become higher and 
more thickly covered with verdure. On an 
advancing point of land pertly stood the crown 
princess shooting-box. At length Christiania 
suddenly opened into view, most beautifully 
situated on sloping ground at the curve of the 
fjord, surmounted by lovely hills, whose pecu- 
liar steppe-like shape, gradually sinking to the 
water, made them appear to be chasing each 
other along the plain. The town from this 
distance has an imposing effect : a new palace 
with pillared front stood majestically alone; 
the picturesque old fort, a long line of ships, 
some handsome churches, and a few lofty 
houses, with dotting distant villas, made a 
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pretty picture, enhanced by the reflecting 
waters, which always seem with natural taste 
to double the pleasing, not the ugly objects. 
What the natives were the proudest of, 
and most active in pointing out, was a large 
new lunatic asylum placed in a very con- 
spicuous situation, and which they assured us, 
over and over again, with a triumphant air, 
contained no less than six hundred fools I 
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It was four o'clock. After landing in a small 
boat, our satellites left us reposing in the 
"H6tel du Nord," a large wooden house in 
Dronningen' a Gaden (Queen Street), within a 
few doors of- the Storthing, or Parliament 
House. They are fortunate who receive their 
finst impression of the Norwegian capital &om 
the sea side. Within, no town can offer fewer 
individual features. The principal streets run 
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at right angles : no more wooden erections are 
allowed ; brick is rapidly being employed, and 
the old wooden fronts covered with plaster. 
The Storthing is a dark, respectable-looking 
building, of small dimensions; a new one is 
shortly to be built. A row of high modem 
houses runs up towards the palace, with the 
university at their head, and are chiefly te- 
nanted by government officials. The prettiest 
buildings are the wooden country-houses and 
gardens, which surround the town in all direc- 
tions ; and the only remarkable thing about the 
very poor shops, was the kaleidoscope sign of 
coloured glass over the glaziers'. The traveller, 
therefore, must not be disappointed with Chris- 
tiania, as, from the very pretty name, one is apt 
to fancy there is something charming about 
the town. When he has seen Norway he will 
appreciate it more, the attractions of the country 
being quite in the opposite to the building line. 
Two new churches have been erected; and 
though I am no admirer of brick, they are the 
prettiest specimens I ever saw, neat and com- 
pact, like the Roman work, and joined by a 
very white cement, the whole harmonizing well 
with the cold grey roofs. One of these churches 
is intended for a cathedral, and has a large 
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dome surrounded by spires. The raflway-sta- 
tion, market, and circular colonnades, form a 
pretty group. The new gaol is a handsome 
solid building, where the silent system is being 
tried, upon a plan which allows of the governor 
seeing all the prisoners at once, without their 
seeing him. The lunatic asylimi was quite as im- 
posing on a nearer view, and commanded as fine 
a prospect of the fjord, as that did of the asylum. 
The Museum of Northern Antiquities is a choice 
collection, in which the traveller will see many 
things still in use in Norway, though he will 
hardly believe so. The gay garments and orna- 
ments, the bridal crowns, the drinking-cups, 
the Runic stones, the painted chests, are aU 
samples of the household gods of the rustic 
provinces ; and that ponderous padlock, de- 
signed before the Christian era, has its fellow 
on many a storeroom door ; and perhaps its un- 
wieldy proportions have caused the Norwegians 
to be so very sparing of locks and keys in general. 
A remarkably gentlemanly professor conducted 
the visitors through the collection, which is open 
and free to all, at fixed hours — ^to strangers at 
any time. 

One morning it was very wet ; the wood- 
merchants in the hotel were delighted with the 
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torrents of rain, saying it would wash down 
their wood so splendidly at the falls. To us it 
was not very satisfactory; and after a good 
study of a Norwegian dialogue-book, purchased 
in London, they requested leave to show us 
the reading-room, where we should find many 
English newspapers. The "Times," "Athe- 
naBum," "Examiner," and "Illustrated London 
News," were there ; also a legal big-wig, who, 
after a little circumnavigation, nervously offered 
to show us the courts of civil law. Not having 
seen any humbug for some time, and wondering 
if there was as much in their courts as in the 
British ones, we went, escorted by two extra 
barristers, the big-wig saying, with a Mephi- 
stopheles grin worthy of Lincoln's Inn or the 
Temple, "There ^x% fov/r appeals allowed in 
Norway." This was the highest court of the 
kingdom. Downstairs, the barristers on duty 
were waiting chatting in the side-room, dressed 
in green and gold, something between a foot- 
man's and a court suit. On going upstairs, a 
mild-looking elderly man, with a star on his 
breast and a red riband across it, was taking 
snuff; addressing us in a gallant manner, he 
said the court would be opened in a few 
moments : it was so» and two soldiers with 
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drawn swords escorted our two pleaders into 
two pens on opposite sides, where, before six 
judges in green and gold, the mild-looking one 
being president, they argued against each other 
about a flannel waistcoat for an hour, with no 
other audience.* Then, being ordered out while 
the judges were in consultation, we adjourned to 
dinner at the freemasons* Hall ; a capital place, 
where the purity of the wines astonishes a 
Londoner. There are but seven barristers in 
Christiania — happy town ! The people are said 
to be fond of litigation about trifles. 

Candidate Richter, the gentleman whose ad- 
mirable letters in our leading journal before 
the E/Ussian war were on a par with his talents, 
brought his carriage the next day to drive to 
Oscar's Hall, the crown prince's shooting-box, 
five miles down the fjord. The Norwegians 
think a great deal of this, and it is the only 
house we saw there at all approaching to an 
English gentleman's country place. Built of 
stone, it stands on an eminence commanding 
lovely views of the neighbourhood ; and to look 
from the tower on the thick masses of wood, 
hill beyond hill rising completely clothed with 

* Though 80 free a nation, they have not yet trial by 
jury, but are preparing for it. 

£ 
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firs, is a truly Scandinavian sight. The apart- 
ments are very tasteful; rich oak panelling 
alternating with pictures by Tidemand, the 
national artist, of scenes in the life of a Nor- 
wegian peasant from the cradle to the grave. 
The young couple, their hair streaming in the 
wind, dancing the national "spring^bo," and 
the quiet life of the " soeter," or mountain farm, 
were charming subjects, whose truthfulness we 
ourselves afterwards saw in real life. Professor 
Dahl, also a native settled at Dusseldorf, had 
adorned with animals the upper rooms of this 
pretty, tiny place, which seemed the favourite 
drive of the Christianians, and like aU other 
houses, open to everybody. The people in their 
carriages all bowed as they passed, which we 
thought was to our companion, but he said it 
was the usual courtesy to ladies, whether known 
or not; and we found aU over the country 
even the most ragged brats snatched off their 
caps when addressing us. All ranks lifted 
their hats on entering a room, were it but a 
kitchen. The strong little horses trotted up 
and down hUl, requiring no whip, — the same in 
the town. The gentlemen's carriages were not 
very smart, chiefly double-wicker gigs, and 
harness of the simplest kind. Those long black 
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catafalque-shaped conveyances, instead of being 
hearses, were the bakers* carts. Another very 
pretty drive near the town was along the Op- 
posite or east side of the fjord, past the church 
of Osl6, built on the foundation of that one 
where James I. married Anne of Denmark, 
and in whose graveyard lies the Bradshaw of 
railway memory. 

Winter is the time of Christiania^s gaiety. 
The crown prince, and sometimes the king, 
drive up the fjord on the ice, and give a series 
of receptions and balls at the palace. The 
officials and gentry do the same. All the 
winter there is a running fire of " at homes," 
each house having its " evening" for friends 
to pop in, chat, talk, and get up a dance, if 
numerous enough. The great fun is a cavalcade 
on the ice. Some gentleman or lady invite 
their acquaintances, supplying sledges to those 
who wish, and, making a long string, drive 
rapidly along the fjord, the horses becoming 
tremendously excited, and no doubt the drivers 
also. Afterwards all assemble at an entertain- 
ment in the house of the host. 

The H6tel du Nord was not luxurious, but 
tolerably good and reasonable. Coffee for break- 
fast, a mark each ; a solid and simple dinner at 

E 2 
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two o'clock, two marks each ; sandwiches, fish, 
and cakes for supper, one mark each, was about 
the daily diet and expense of the natives, and we 
had the same. A most excellent dish is smoked 
fish and salad with cream sauce. The rate of 
exchange upon England was four and a half 
specie doUars to one pound ; and five marks, of 
twenty-four skillings each, make a "Specie," as 
it is generally called. The bell department of the 
house required some change ; though there was 
a rope in every room, it only rang one bell on 
each floor, and the servant was in the habit of 
bouncing into all the rooms to ask who pulled it. 
A new Hotel Victoria has been lately built, of 
greater pretensions and prices. The English 
go equally to both houses. It is necessary to 
work hard at the Norwegian language before 
darting into the middle of the country, and we 
stayed more than a week at Christiania on pur- 
pose; not to master it grammatically, as an 
English savant was trying, but to pick up the 
principal words, and try to catch how the 
natives strung them together. 

Determined to put in practice whatever we 
knew, we set off at seven a.m. to Eidsvold, on the 
Miosen Lake, by the only piece of railway in Nor- 
way ; but, alas ! just as we were trying to think 
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what the Norske for "Guard!'' was, he ran 
up, saying, " Can I be of any use to you, ladies?" 
showing a real British physiognomy ; the line 
having been the work of English engineers, 
and the porters dressed in the same greasy 
corduroy material, with white hieroglyphics on 
the coUar, as their brethren of London Bridge. 
The pace was Norwegian ; by that I mean not 
" smashing.'* Forty-five miles was steadily run 
in two hours and a half. In Christiania, the care 
of himxan life was shown by three people being 
employed in leading a bull through the streets ; 
two boys held the horns, and a man the rope 
attached to the neck of the animal. A few 
stations with no apparent villages near, were 
the only delays, and the train went to the very 
edge of the lake, the passengers being handed 
from it to the steamer, which starts twice a 
day. Try if possible to go by the Skyflander^ 
a new vessel, which runs up to the head of the 
lake in six hours, the two old-fashioned ones 
taking nearly twelve. The Norwegians are 
very proud of their Miosen Lake, constantly 
exclaiming, "Is it not fine?" Now it is the 
very reverse, the scenery being of the most 
insipid order ; hills of uninteresting shape bor- 
dering for fifty or sixty miles a vast sheet of 
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water without variation ; and that appearance 
of cultivation which they so much admire on 
the banks, adding to the sameness. The pas- 
sengers had not yet begun to be picturesque, 
but the lady part were cheerful and agreeable, 
speaking English nicely, and planning routes 
for us, though surprised at our courage in 
doing what they would not venture upon. The 
men on board were smoking, &c. too much to 
be interesting. Now was the opportunity to 
practise a little Norske, our fair teachers being 
delighted to meet with English pupils, and 
stringing any amount of words together in 
double-quick time — a truly feminine occupa- 
tion. A pleasing young English lady was on 
board, giving a good specimen of national spirit, 
having managed her husband^s farm during 
the winter, while he was absent with the 
Turkish Contingent, yet never felt herself friend- 
less ; which spoke columns for the Norwegian 
disposition. In England and Scotland how 
many questions would have been asked as to 
what brought her out there ? Sitting over our 
negus, she expatiated on their kindness, of 
which she seemed to have caught some of the 
spirit ; for though her carriole was waiting on 
arriving at Lille Hammer, she first saw us 
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comfortably seated at supper in the nice, clean 
post-house inn, kept by an old-fashioned widow, 
Madame Ormsrod ; to whom she recommended 
us so well that we were never more comfort- 
able in our lives than under her hands. 

Now I began to find my Norske of use, the 
landlady, though understanding nothing else, 
catching at a word with delightful quickness, 
and anticipating all demands. A breakfast of 
coffee, fresh trout or salmon, wild strawberries 
and cream, spread in a large parlour ; dinner 
of meat and pudding; supper of cold good 
things, was the excellent fare we had for two 
days, and the bill on leaving was seven marks 
for both. There is a more showy but not 
cleaner house near the landing-place, where 
the English generally stop, and all complain of 
being overcharged. Converse as universally as 
possible with the natives, when travelling by 
boat or road. They are the people to tell you 
what to do in their own country, and you must 
not mind being looked at. LUle Hammer is a 
pretty wooden town with a most lovely water- 
fall within a few minutes' walk, which the artist 
can draw while the fisher throws his line into 
the deep pool beneath. My colouring appa- 
ratus was quite as compact as the luggage 
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department: a little square tin box holding 
six honey colours, a tin water-bottle with 
a top which screwed on and oflF, fastening to 
the side of it, and two brushes, went into a 
patent leather pocket tied round the waist ; a 
light deal drawing-frame, also in case, tied as 
a balance on the other side, made a most inde- 
pendent sketching outfit, the rough paper 
producing great effect with little work. The 
reason I do not like a block is, that unless the 
drawing is finished before being taken off, it 
puckers up when retouched. 

At six A.M. open carriages, according to 
the number of passengers, leave both inns to 
meet the steamer at Baadsto', where they 
arrive at ten, each person paying a dollar, 
and having no trouble with horses, which are 
changed once. This is the high road to 
Trondhjem, the great thoroughfare of the 
country through Guldbrands Dahl. The little 
river Lougen is navigable as far as Elstad; 
the scenery, commencing at Baadsto', becomes 
fine, presenting that rare scene in Norway, 
cultivation amidst grandeur. This style con- 
tinues through the whole of Guldbrands Dahl, 
or ** Golden Vale," which extends to the foot 
of the Dovrefjeld, whither we were bound. A 
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Mend who happened to follow us on this route 
some days after, heard of nothing but the 
ladies who were setting out to attack Scan- 
dinavia quite alone, with two little bags. We 
for our part heard of nothing but a rich young 
Englishman who had just married, with all 
the national ceremonies, a beautiful Norwegian 
peasant, and had settled among her people to 
spend the rest of his days in innocence and 
peace. In case any of his countrymen, carried 
away by the blissful picture, should have any 
thoughts of going and doing likewise, I must 
tell them that we afterwards by chance drove 
up to the house of the father-in-law, where 
the young couple were living. A man with a 
vacant look and long beard, was sitting at 
table with others, in a room next to a small 
shop, who after some time we found bore traces 
of a fonner friend of ours, whom we had last 
seen a year or two since, on his leaving the 
university, an intelligent and intellectual man. 
A pretty-faced, slightly high-shouldered young 
woman assisted her sister to cook our dinner, 
which was brought up by the mother ; and as 
our former friend had fully entered into the 
spirit of his new connections, we were presented 
with a little bill before rising, the price of thQ 
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horse for the next stage being fixed very pre- 
cisely at the same time, in case we should think 
we were being forwarded gratis for old ac- 
quaintance' sake. This was the only Norwegian 
place where I ever felt mentally uncomfortable ; 
and if the first consequences of an unequal 
marriage are turning a gentleman into an inn- 
keeper, and making him ashamed to recognize 
his acquaintances even amidst wilds, they are 
not romantic results. This should not prejudice 
any one against Norwegian ladies, some gentle- 
men having married priests' daughters and 
taken them to England, where their solid good 
qualities, combined with education, have made 
them agreeable companions. We afterwards 
had the opportunity of seeing the interior of 
many Prestegaardes, or parsonages, and we will 
introduce the reader there, that he may judge 
for himself. 

On the little steamer reaching Elstad, we 
were 144 miles up the country, transported 
entirely by public conveyances, whose existence 
is kept a profound secret in the capital, a 
profitable trade being carried on there by the 
selling and hiring of carrioles to travellers, 
under the impression that they will not find 
them on the roads. Every post-house between 
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Christiania and Trondhjem is plentifully sup- 
plied with them, and unless a traveller intend 
coming every year to Norway, and going as far 
north as Hammerfest at least, I do not recom- 
mend his troubling himself with one of his 
own, and being liable to all the accidents that 
may happen to it and the harness. Most of the 
English regretted having encumbered them- 
selves with one, particularly on the long water 
stages, where the unwheeling for embarldng and 
disembarking is a most serious business ; and 
many had sent them round by the steamer, in 
company with the portmanteau containing the 
clothes which they said were intended to make 
them look "respectable on Sundays." It used 
to amuse us so, every one having a trunk some- 
where, which always contained just the thing 
they wanted, instead of resolving manfully to 
separate from luggage and England together, 
not letting it tour about the country like 
Madeira wine going to India and back to be 
improved. On landing from the steamer, all 
connection with the public ceased, — ^we were to 
be thrown on our own resources. The captaia, 
who spoke English, accompanied us on to the 
end of the little pier, where we found waiting a 
pretty light carriage on springs, with red body 
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and green wheels, which held two people. 
The bags were put in behind ; a smart boy in a 
scarlet cap jumped up with them, a little 
cream-coloured cob trotted oflF, the captain 
waved his hand, and there we were left with 
the boy and pony, and Norway before us. 
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"We got on splendidly. The pony ran briskly 
along the Golden Valley, uphill and downhill at 
equal pace, requiring no whip ; the red-capped 
boy gaily waved the reins over our heads. The 
springs of the carriage were easy; the road, 
though undulating, of smooth quality ; and 
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altogether those ten miles seemed wonderfully- 
short, when we approached what the Norwe- 
gians call a " station," or spot for changing 
horses. I had fancied it to he a place re- 
semhling a busy inn-yard; and having heard 
a great deal about the postmasters, thought 
they were persons in official uniform, always 
on the watch for travellers, and who spoke a 
language or two ; instead of which some soli- 
tary farm-buildings, tenanted by two women, 
who did nothing but stare, did not promise 
much chance of expeditious forwarding. As 
this was a " fast" station (one where horses 
should be in readiness), I must confess to 
having been rather cross at the aspect of 
things, which I much regretted afterwards, 
and hope no English will be so in future ; for 
when the women were fairly stirred up, they 
ran oflF for the postmaster, a rough peasant at 
work in the fields, and he instantly fitted out 
two first-rate carrioles, the women keeping up 
our spirits with brandiviin and cream ; and when 
two honest farmers cheerfully left their plough- 
ing to accompany us, we felt that deep confi- 
dence in the people established, which never for 
a moment forsook us during the whole of our 
journey ; and which would have made us follow 
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a Norwegian guide round the world, had he said 
he knew the way. 

The carrioles were a variety, and are con- 
sidered more dashing than the other little con- 
veyances, which are sometimes quizzed as carts, 
but they were really much easier to sit in ; car- 
rioles (which the peasants, however wealthy, 
seldom use) having greater movement; and 
when there are oiJy two people, it is more 
interesting sitting together, and noticing the 
thousand novel objects in a new country, 
instead of bawling to each other along the 
road. The same umbrella and the same 
coverings do for both, and, if there be any 
scarcity of animals, the same horse, which can 
be pulled up for the traveller to admire some 
lovely cascade or view, without his companion 
going on out of sight. The carrioles are used 
by the travelling natives for greater speed, and 
by the English for the same reason. But let 
those who want real enjoyment, and are con- 
tent to see Norway at the rate of six miles an 
hour, always ask for a " reise hjerrey^ pro- 
noimced rysa ken^a. 

My peasant was most chatty. After a great 
deal of talk, very difficult to follow, and which 
luckily seemed to require no answer, the word 
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" Palmerston'* was brought out most emphati- 
cally, with an authoritative query whether 
^Hhat were not a fine man ?'* "Oh 1 a splendid 
fellow," was the reply, which gave unbounded 
satisfaction, and showed the advantage of 
having ready-learned a few Norwegian super- 
latives. A great deal more followed upon 
British politics, which sounded rather confused 
in the party arrangements, but had a liberal 
tendency altogether; and I found saying Ja 
(Yes) after every question was quite sufficient 
to keep up conversation, and prevented the 
usual political wind-up of a quarrel. It was 
extraordinary how this Ja satisfied the peasants 
on all points, and was a great deal better than 
saying nothing. Two Englishmen passed, who 
were going to embark in the returning steamer, 
accompanied by several Norwegian ponies they 
were taking out of the country. Before being 
told their nationality, it was quite easy to find 
it out, by their not bowing to other travellers, 
which gives a dulness to meeting on such soli- 
tary roads, and looks sulky. Why can they not 
imitate the pleasing customs of a nation, and 
take some little hints about things which make 
a pleasant moment in life, instead (as is too 
often the case) catching up the unfavourable 
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ways of foreigners, such as excessive smok* 
ing, &c. ? 

Driving into the midst of a number of de- 
tached buildings, the political peasant declared 
them the roosting quarters for the night, if we 
were wise, which we were, in taking his advice ; 
and after payment, he drove off home, to con 
his newspaper for the rest of the evening. Now 
as to payment, that is the easiest thing possible; 
and though only at the second station, I was 
quite perfect in it already, from the beautiful 
simplicity (quite equal to that of the Three-per- 
Cents) of the arrangements. This is the way 
to proceed : — ^Buy a small blue book, published 
by government in Christiania; open it as if 
you understood Norwegian thoroughly; the 
distance from station to station on every high- 
road in the country is marked in order ; look 
for that you are on ; then turn to the table of 
prices for horses, carrioles, &c., at the begin- 
ning ; pay with an authoritative air, as if 
accustomed to travel ; add four skillings extra 
for the peasant himself, and your hand will be 
seized, shaken, and the emphatic word " Tak " 
pronounced, evidently the original of the fash- 
ionable modem abomination " Thanks." 

The charges for posting are — ^for a single 
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horse from a " slow '' station (that is, one where 
they are not kept in readiness), twenty-four 
skillings per Norske mile: from fast stations 
in the country, and slow ones in towns, thirty- 
six skillings : and from fast ones in towns, forty- 
eight skillings; the carriole or car, with the 
harness, are six skillings per mile extra; saddles, 
three skillings. At all slow stations the post- 
master is entitled to four skillings for the 
trouble of ordering each horse. Eor two people 
travelling in the same vehicle with one horse, 
an animal and a half is charged. Sending a 
messenger on before to order horses is called 
"forbud," and is paid at the rate of one horse. 
Comparing these prices with the exchange for 
English money, will at once show how reason- 
ably the luxury of driving good animals can be 
had in Norway. Should the peasant be particu- 
larly cross (an impossibility), he must not have 
anything extra for himself. If you happen to 
be really in a hurry to get on, and he object to 
fast driving, make him get into the carriole 
himself, while you jump up behind ; the change 
of attitude is delightful, and so bewildering to 
him, that he will allow you to go at any rate 
you like. The little government blue book, 
published every month at Christiania, contains 
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all particulars about distances; the peasants 
never seem inclined to dispute any point, taking, 
when they do not understand what the amount 
ought to be, the traveller's word for it. 

The innumerable buildings of which a 
station is composed made it puzzling to know 
which to enter ; a Norwegian lady, who was 
waiting, came forward, and pointed out the 
kitchen department, where the mistress was 
busy ; another where the meals were eaten ; 
, and quite a choice of log huts with beds. Se- 
curing a couple, and ordering supper, we pro- 
posed walking with the lady into the village : 
she, astonished, said, " What village ? '' Such 
a thing was unknown in this part of the coun- 
try ; only station farms, and here and there a 
church, being met with the whole way to 
Trondhjem, nearly 200 miles off. The church 
of Quam was in the vicinity; where Colonel 
Sinclair lies; that gallant Scotchman who, in 
1612, tried, with nine hundred followers, to 
cut his way through Norway, to help Gustavus 
Adolphus in Sweden, and of course was cut off 
himself instead. He must have been dread- 
fully hard up, or else would not have parted 
with his national prudence. His enemy's de- 
scendants have erected, in remembrance of 

p 2 
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the combat, a small wooden cross, in a c&ve 
of the rock on the road-side, twelve miles 
further up the valley. The young Norwegian 
lady, who spoke a little English, regretted 
her " darling " was not with her, meaning her 
husband. 

The supper of fresh salmon and coflfee was 
excellent, though eaten in the presence of a circle 
of spectators, who looked on in the most inno- 
cent manner at the English ladies, occasionally 
whispeving pt/ntf meggetpynt; which expression, 
fair reader, should you be at all good-looking 
(and if British or American you must be so, 
the proportion of ugliness to either being one 
in a million), you will hear every five minutes 
in Norway. The people have no idea of conceal- 
ing their opinions ; and, as long as they are of 
so pleasing a nature, you need not be angry. 
Another of their ejaculations is much more 
trying, and I feel in duty bound to mention it, 
that those ladies who have an objection to 
revelations or telling fibs may keep out of the 
country. It is no less than the query, " How 
old are you ? " Every person we spoke to, all 
the peasants we had anything to do with, in the 
midst of the greatest haste, before starting on 
the longest expedition, it was first solemnly 
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asked ; and when satisfied as to my advance on 
the journey of life, next came " How old is your 
mamma ? " The reply to that question having 
been always shrouded in mystery to me, I could 
fairly answer " I did not know," which made 
them shrug their shoulders, as if my education 
had been sadly neglected. 

Our public supper over, a ladder led to the very 
comfortable beds, from which we were roused 
next morning by the water for washing arriving 
in a slop-bowL After sending the good-natured, 
mo(m-faced maiden to refill It twenty times ; 
breakfasting very tolerably, and shaking an 
unlimited number of hands; a succession of 
little cream-coloured cobs, changed at every 
station, bore us through the valley, whose 
character became wilder and more Tyrolese 
each moment. The constant cascades formed 
the most charming roadrside variety ; any one 
of them would have made the fortune of an 
English watering-place ; and there they were 
tumbling refreshingly down, quite grateful for 
being sketched. Halting for lunch at Laur- 
gaard, a plateful of rice-porridge was brought, 
whichj^ with cream and wild strawberries, made 
a delicious summer meal. Continuing on, en- 
joying the driving, and laughing at the ludicrous 
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harness of the ponies, which consisted chiefly' 
of an article on each side of the neck like a flat- 
iron, which jogged up and down in the most 
fidgety manner, I dropped the whip, and look- 
ing behind, to tell the boy to pick it up, found 
the urchin had disappeared completely, having 
slily run back, finding his horse in good hands. 
So, nervous ladies, keep an eye on your coach- 
men, and never insult their dignity, as we did 
awfully once, by doubting if a tiny infant, appa- 
rently of the tender age of five years, were suffi- 
ciently skilful to drive us over a remarkably 
precipitous road; and who, in consequence, 
jumping up and seizing the reins with lofty 
energy, made the pony rush up and down hill 
at a rate which left us breathless for several 
stages, and proved most positively the truth of 
the statistic, that the Norwegians are accus- 
tomed to driving from their infancy. Fortu- 
nately the former little runagate did not belong 
to the last stage, where, seated in a particularly 
gimcrack " reise hjerre^^ whose smart painted 
bars were so select in number as to allow our 
umbrellas to slip between their wide distances, 
we having neglected to strap them with the 
other things (which error, traveller, you must 
wisely avoid), had to wait an hour and a 
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haJf while the " Skyd*' ran back to recover 
them, palpitating with hopes and fears; for, 
were he not successful, how were such arti- 
cles of luxury to be replaced? But he did 
find them, and we were not forced to return to 
Christiania at least. This delay made another 
stage impossible that evening, and, in conse- 
quence, we were obliged to stop at " Toftemoen" 
station, which turned out one of the pleasantest 
and most original of all — ^thank you for it, 
gimcrack car. 

A landlord (great rarity) was visible ; and, 
seeing me cast longing looks upon a flock of 
geese running about on the green, said gal- 
lantly, " You may have one if you can catch 
it," which process was great fun, and good 
exercise for the feet, as driving had been for 
the arms all day. I decidedly approve of people 
catching their own goose before eating it ; but 
how much more difficult a real than a human 
goose is to catch! The fat farmer stood 
laughing at the chase, and, pronouncing the 
caught animal the finest of the flock, was en- 
trapped into ofifering to pluck it. 

What a pleasant thing it is not to know Nor- 
wegian thoroughly 1 else how iminteresting to 
have nothing to dor but order what one wants, 
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without the thousand little explanations and 
mistakes, blandishments and stroking- down 
of the peasantry, which make one feel quite 
friendly with them at once I Also the study of 
the conrersation-book, brought out in the old 
hall of a night, and the recitations therefrom 
before an audience, form, with the combined 
teaching and laughing, a complete erening's 
amusement. 

This station had great exterior pretensions 
to regularity of architecture; being a long 
wooden building of two stories high, with 
the windows all at equal distances ; tiie whole 
edifice raised on a mound and keeping yery 
much out of sight the innumerable smaller 
constructions which dot about a 'Norwegian 
farm. Inside, in the travellers* rooms, the 
rough beams of the wall were covered with 
light-blue paint ; and though the showy 
windows did not open, a thorough draught 
was kept up by none of the doors shutting; 
while a look of comfort was shed around by 
the sight of large bear-skin cloaks hanging up 
ready for winter. The master was, that rara 
avis in Norway, a bachelor ; the peasants, 
generally, only waiting for a house, to marry 
immediately, when they are called a ^* huse- 
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bonde ; '* from which our word husband (they 
say) is derived. 

Besides the geese upon the green, there was 
a goodly crop of mushrooms waiting to be 
picked for sauce; the whcde thing being too 
good for supper, was postponed till dinner 
next day, and, seeing twUight coming on, 
we went in to bacon instead. That taking 
some time to despatch, I naturally concluded 
afterwards, it was night outside, but found it 
no darker than it was an hour ago ; and this 
is a Norwegian peculiarity the traveller must 
bear in mind, as at first he will often pull up 
his horse, thinking the coming darkness must 
soon prevent his proceeding any farther, while 
in reality the short night will not begin for 
some hours after, and in the hot summer the 
pleasantest time for driving is the gloaming 
evening, the softened atmosphere then shedding 
lovely hues around. I was much struck by 
the twilight scene that evening; it had been 
a lovely day : the river behind the farm was 
crossed by a bridge of curious Norwegian struc- 
ture, in which large pieces of unhewn wood, 
placed triangularly together, were heaped up 
till they reached and supported the planks laid 
across them^ their roughness giving an appear* 
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ance of want of perpendicular, as if one touch 
of a tiny pony's hoof would overbalance the 
whole thing: this picturesque object was in 
the foreground ; hiUs of delicate colour suc- 
ceeded one another into the far distance ; the 
trees lay hid in deep-blue tones; the only 
sound was now and then of a fish turning in 
the waters. It was ten o'clock at night ; I was 
standing in wild Norway — ^how many young 
ladies in towns were hearing the street organs 
play ^^La donna h mobile" for the six-thou- 
sandth time ! 

The next morning passed most pleasantly in 
fishing for breakfast, and afterwards sketch- 
ing the imposing edifice on the hill opposite ; 
which, painted rich crimson and divided by 
white pillars, had a grand eflfect from the 
valley below, and looked as if the proprietor 
must own all the country round. The house 
belonged to the brother of our landlord; a 
nearer approach showed the constructing mate- 
rial to be wood. The interior contained some 
slight attempts at furniture, with a few arm-^ 
chairs and large chests ; but the wonder of the 
neighbourhood were several panels let into the 
walls, on which the proprietor and his brother 
had, in their boyish days^ painted some mytho-^ 
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logical animalsi such an accomplishment being 
of most uncommon occurrence ; the farmer's 
sole library, picture, and model gallery being 
generally comprised in the family Bible with 
frontispiece of Adam and Eve. That is very 
likely the reason their ways are still as simple 
as in patriarchal times, occasionally distress- 
ingly so to those who have had the misfortune 
to study more worldly literature. 

The farm buildings were not particularly 
picturesque, except where blooming shrubs 
growing on the roofs gave them the appear- 
ance of top-heavy flower-pots. The slanting 
wooden roads, by which the horses draw the 
hay-carts to the upper stories of the barns, 
were also rather pretty subjects for a sketch* 
The farmer had one or two friends in to see 
him as they drove past to Trondhjem, and he 
brought out some of the Madeira which had 
been got for the crown prince in his late 
journey through the land* Such nectar I have 
rarely tasted : the English must be under some 
strange delusion as to what the real flavour of 
that wine is, or the Norwegians trade direct 
with Spain and have not yet learned to poison 
the drinking-cup. When each had taken a 
glass of the exquisite liquori without seeming 



76 THE PEOFEE SPIBIT FOE NOEWAT. 

to think it out of the common way, the farmer 
poured the rest into a smaller bottle, and 
politely presented it to us for our journey. 

To enter into the spirit of peasant life is 
what is required to fully enjoy a Norwegian 
excursioui and give it a peculiar character 
diflferent to all other journeys. There is no 
gentry in the country, and, except in the 
mining districts and widely-scattered towns, 
but one class of inhabitants, — ^the rural. The 
traveller must either then pass sulkily along, 
or associate with them, who, though simple, 
are thoroughly well-bred, and from whom the 
most refined person need not fear to receive 
the slightest rudeness. When some Yorkshire- 
men from ' Ullf as they announced themselves, 
came late into the hall, and noisily ordered 
horses to be ready at three o'clock the next 
morning to take them quickly on, not finding 
anything worth staying for in the country, I 
could not help thinking it would have been 
worth their while sparing a little time to con- 
template the dignified, unselfish manner of 
the Norwegian peasant, which would be quite 
worthy of a journey to learn, even were it 
on arid ground, instead of amid some of the 
world's finest scenery. 




CHAPTER VI. 

The Dovre-Qeld — A Fine Farm and Old I^dy — Domestic 
Arrangements — The Clergy m an — Wol vea — Schneelwtten 
— Sunday Amusementa — An English Party — Pish and 
Qam&— Choose yoor Itoad. 

Lbating Toftemoen with regret, after a few 
days' delightful visit and plenty of occupation 
for pencil and fishing-rod, we drove north- 
wards ; the aspect of the country gradually 
changing with the receding valley ; and as we 
ascended higher and higher, leaving all trees 
beneath, suddenly emerged on the edge of a 
wild plateau; that peculiar feature of Scan- 
dinavia, there called a fjeld. Dull lakes and 
pools of water were imbedded in grassy banks ; 
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the road, flat for the first time, wound among 
them and innumerable little hillocks, until, 
taking a sudden rise, a chain of mountains 
appeared in front — ^that noble ridge of the 
Dovre which cuts through Norway, and in- 
cludes Schneehatten. 

At the doorway of a large farmhouse, on a 
slope at the foot of the mountains, stood a 
portly lady with cheerful smile ready to wel- 
come the new-comers, which is seldom the case 
in Norway ; the doors of every place being left 
wide open, the traveller can walk in and take 
possession without encountering a soul, which 
often gives a dulness to the arrival at a strange 
spot, till he has become courageous in the ways 
of the country. The dress of this fine old lady 
was our first specimen of uncommon costume, 
and as such minutely inspected and sketched 
on the spot ; which so delighted her that the 
following day, when I was sitting quietly 
mending my clothes, she pounced upon me, 
took me off to an enormous room where the 
family wardrobe was kept, and, selecting the 
best of everything, dressed me up as a Dovre- 
fjeld peasant for the day ; presenting her handi- 
work with great satisfaction to all new-comers, 
and insisting on another drawing being made. 
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The whole road from Christiania to Trond- 
hjem rings with the praises of Madame Jerkin : 
hers is the favourite station, to which the know- 
ing traveller always presses on. There, though 
white hread is unknown, the charming light 
waffle-kacker are cooked in little moulds fresh 
for him ; the cream is too thick to pour, and 
must be ladled out with a spoon ; the floors are 
scrubbed now and then, and the best brandi- 
viin from Trondhjeim is kept in a corner of the 
cupboard. Twenty horses wait in the stable, 
forty cows graze on the surrounding hills in 
simimer, and lie on Iceland moss in their 
stalls in winter. The flad-brod is piled up till 
it touch the ceiling in the store-room; and 
rows of salted mutton show that meat can be 
had in an extremity. Descendants of the old 
kings of Norway, the Jerkin family live in 
good style ; and if any proof of their antiquity 
were wanting, the lock on the barn will be 
found on examination to be the facsimile of 
the ancient one in the museum of relics in 
Christiania. The family consisted of Madame 
Jerkin, her son and his wife, grandson, and 
an expected baby ; who must be born by this 
time, and have worn the extraordinary pieces 
of small finery made upon the model of its 
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granny's, which were ready prepared in waiting 
in the wardrobe, where its mother's wadded 
petticoats and furred winter polkas were kept. 
I wish the event and christening had come off 
while we were in that part of the country : I 
am sure there would have been jolly doings, 
judging by the butter already prepared, and 
made into enormous globes resting on gaily 
painted stands. 

The summer had been so unusually cold, 
that the first crop of hay only was being cut ; 
nine mowers were at work all morning beneath 
the windows, and at midday came in to a dinner 
composed of a slice of sausage and one of cheese, 
and laid on a circle of flad-brod as a plate for 
each person ; which they ate, seated on a form 
fixed in the floor alongside of a table. Supper 
was of Grod, or porridge, of which a large bowl 
stood in the centre, and another of sour cream, 
each dipping his spoon in succession into first 
one, then the other. 

Sunday was marked by every one being in 
their best, and the porridge made of cream 
instead of water ; it was very amusing to see 
it taken out of the large caldron, and the joy 
of the lucky being who secured the fork and 
the remains adhering thereto. These cross- 
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shaped forks, the decorated salt-boxes, and the 
painted wooden drinking-cups, are the most 
remarkable domestic utensils in a Norwegian 
household. Going to church was out of the 
question ; the nearest was thirty miles off, with 
service only once a month. The poor priest 
came to rest his horse in the evening at 
Jerkin, having still further to go home next 
mornings and said his life was a perpetual 
scene of travelling between the four distant 
churches, all nearly forty miles from each 
other, which formed his charge. To drive 
between them in winter must be a shud- 
dering undertaking in such a cold, wolfy 
country; six animals of that tribe had only 
a few weeks since come down to attack the 
grazing cows of the farm; but, being great 
cowards in summer, the cries of the herd- 
boys kept them off their prey until assistance 
came from the house. This anecdote con- 
siderably damped the ardour with which we 
had been contemplating an expedition to the 
foot of Schneehatten ; for though the peasants 
vowed no wolf would attack a human being 
£a summer, the idea of them being all about, 
gave a disagreeably zoological sensation to the 
stranger; and — ^who knows — they might not 
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make an exception to their rule in favour of 
ladies P 

These doubts, the screams of an eagle, and 
the awful appearance of the mountain (curved 
in the centre, with overhanging rocks), made 
our hearts quail somewhat ; and having looked 
up from the base to the summit of the giant, 
turned homewards, and were very much cheered 
by the sight of the high road two miles oflF, 
from whence the mountain, lately so grim, had 
a most charming effect, the clear northern 
atmosphere bathing the whole in blue, the 
snow of a light, the rocks of a dark shade, 
harmoniously combining. The peaks of other 
lofty mountains were also visible, nearly as 
high as Schneehatten, which prevent an ex- 
tended view from its summit, and make the 
ascent desirable only to those who go for the 
pure love of mountain-climbing. 

Returning to the farm, the sounds of merry 
music rang through the air, and looking above, 
beneath, around, to see whence they proceeded, 
a row of smiling faces at the upper story of a 
barn, said plainly, " There is fun going on here ; 
come up." The ascent was partly by ladder and 
partly by pulls, but worth the trouble, for there 
were the maidens dancing in that graceful atti- 
tude caught by Tidemandi the national painter, 
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when adorning the walls of the crown prince's 
rustic palace with scenes from the life of a 
peasant. Sliding along, her hair often waving 
from heneath her head-dress, the girl follows 
her partner round the room till she catches 
his extended hand ; they then join in the lively 
" polztanz ^' together ; separating afterwards, 
except by the one hand, she turns beneath his 
raised arm with a charming movement, and 
then goes off with him again doubly quick in 
the " springarb6." After each dance, the men, 
walking round with their partners, laid a small 
coin before the musician ; so there was no diffi- 
culty as to who was to pay the piper. This is the 
Norwegian peasants' way of spending Sunday 
afternoon, when they can manage it. Other 
evenings, the tired labourers would cluster 
round the hearth, and listen to some musical 
sprite among them playing the national airs 
on flute or violin, joining in by voice with the 
more familiar ones, and singing the fine old 
melody, "Sons of Norway," with heartfelt 
enthusiasm. The first verse will be a specimen 
of the Norske language. 

" S5nner af Norges, det aeldgande Bige, 
Sjunger til Harpens den festlige Klaug 1 
Mandigt og hoitids fuldt Tbnen lad stige ; 
Faedrene landet indvies vor Sang ! 

G 2 
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Faedreneminder, herligt oprinder, 
Hvergang vi naevse vor Faedrene stavn ; 

Svulmende Hjerten o^, glodende Kinder, 
Hylde det elakte det hellige Naynu'' 

Those were happy hours, and it was for- 
tunate we had come in time for thrai ; a few 
days later a party of English arrived, who 
quite annihilated these merry meetings. They 
were fine people, who had come to Norway tar 
salmon-fishing, and for nothing else^ and had 
been staying with some friends who had their 
own stand, on thdr own river, up in the 
north. The principal person was a rather fast 
lady, who could drive 120 miles at once, all 
day and all night. She was attended by seve- 
ral sportsmen, who were not inclined to be 
civil to other travellers ; and we had the 
pleasure of seeing the principal London news- 
papers arrive, be read, and pocketed, without 
the chance of a peep at one in that &r-distant 
region. The singing circle was broken up, and 
the peasants seated round the walls of the 
room instead, while the exclusive party's talkie 
was drawn before the fire; and one evening 
there was a most amusing row^ occasioned by 
Madame Jerkin, after they had been about an 
hour at tea, slily slipping the pot off the table, 
and with a wink giving two Norwegian ladies, 
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who had arriyed cold and late, a cup out of 
it ; which bdng discovered, ferocious cries of 
"Where's the teapot ?" echoed through the hall ; 
and the interpreter, or Tolk (as they disdained 
personal communication with the people), was 
summoned to give a good lecture to the of- 
fender. The peasants took all this in perfect 
quiet, but when they left, charged them just 
double what they did us and other travellers ; 
and this is an example of how every country 
which the British frequent, gradually changes 
both its character and prices. Tolks, or in- 
terpreters, a mild sort of courier, were never 
heard of some years ago, and are most absurd 
appendages in a country where travellers must 
either sit in the kitchen or in their own bed- 
rooms. This party did nothing but smoke 
large tobacco-pipes aU day ; and though each 
had a trunk behind his carriole, besides a 
common luggage-cart, were in a jagged state 
of attire ; not the least picturesque, but with a 
forlorn " Jeremy Diddler" effect. Fortunately 
an agreeable and talented English artist, who 
came to study stags, and his companion, a 
member of the Royal Society, had preceded 
this Mayfair party on the same road, and, 
staying some time, produced a favourable im- 
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pression of English sense, not likely to be 
effaced immediately ; so a young native engineer 
told me who was making plans for a new road 
to Trondhjem. The crown prince had noticed 
on his journey how suddenly the road mounted 
at Jerkin (the stations have the same names as 
their proprietors), and he soon after sent a 
competent person to plan one, which, by 
making a sweep of several miles, would be less 
abrupt. 

It was hard to say farewell to this spot ; the 
constant arrival of travellers made it a most 
amusing station, and showed the ways of the 
travelling natives, who were all frank, easy, 
and delighted to give information : sometimes 
Norwegian ladies would drive up in yellow 
waterproof cloaks and hoods, and grey " uglies.'* 
The neighbouring lake and stream had plenty 
of exellent fish, which was proved one day 
by forty trout being caught by a line made of 
a string attached to a young tree ; and as for 
game, some sportsmen bagged a score of ptar- 
migan, or Ryper^ in one morning, of delicious 
quality. A Norwegian gentleman was going 
the same way, and, tearing ourselves from good 
Madame Jerkin, we drove rapidly down to the 
Qeld again. 
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Now, traveller, before turning with us, you 
must consider your plans and your map. The 
usual route for the English is to continue 
straight on to Trondhjem, take the steamer 
there, and coast round to Christiania again — 
quite plain sailing, but you will have no real 
idea what Norway is. The great beauties of 
the road terminate at the Dovre-fjeld; from 
the summit you will have had a good idea of 
the stern character of the scenery further on. 
At Trondhjem, the only remarkable object is 
a church, thought a wonder from being of 
stone instead of wood, otherwise common-place 
enough; whereas, if you take the westward 
course, you will have plenty of novelty and 
hardships ; and as you must be a little initiated 
into the style of country by this time, you will 
not be more nervous than we were, in pene- 
trating into wilds where English ladies had 
never been heard of, and only one Norwegian 
lady had once given the inhabitants an idea of 
the refined feminine world beyond ; so you had 
better come and see what such benighted beings 
are like, and how they bear the sudden blaze of 
our appearance. 




CHAPTER VII. 
Good Comp&uy — A Dangeroua Friend- 
Late Sttul — Four Hours of Dark Water and Legends — 
Landing Difficulties — Dreams aitd Realities — Arrival at 
the Farsotutge. 

The Norske gentleman explains pleasantly, as 
he drires alongside, various little details of 
domestic economy : how those small sign-posts, 
with tiny roofs on the top, and name and 
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numbers beneath, mark the quantity of road, 
or numb^ of Alen^ each peasant is required to 
keep in order, even though his land be far off ; 
and that is the reason there are no tolls or 
turnpikes ; also, that those curious things, 
meeting in a point, like the jaw-bones of a 
whale from a museum, are snow-ploughs, 
drawn sometimes by ten horses, to clear a 
path fior the postman's carriole in winter, when 
the road is only defined by the tops of the tall 
poles ; and finally, that the drove of cattle so 
sadly in the way, are going to be made 
"betf-take'' of in Christiania, 

Stopping at Toftemoen to rest for the night, 
and see our lolly Madeira farmer a^in, a most 
insinuating ^ntleman came forwaXwL spoke 
English and half a dozen other languages, said 
it gave him the most rapturous pleasure to be 
able to converse in their own tongue with two 
ladies, and requested as the greatest favour, 
to be told the hour they continued onwards 
the following morning, that he might profit 
by the opportunity of doubling and tripling 
the pleasure of his journey by accompanying 
them; when, suddenly checking himself, he 
exclaimed, ^^ But I must not be selfish ; the 
ladies would find it a great convenience to 
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have horses ordered all along the road ready 
for them ; I will start an hour earlier to 
do so;" and, with a self-denying air, he re- 
tired. In the morning, on arriving at the 
next station but one, no horse was to be had ; 
a gentleman had secured the last for himself an 
hour ago, saying nothing about any one else 
following. What was this insinuating being, 
then, who had taken the start of us and the 
steeds ? " Oh I " said the woman, " that is the 
lawyer of the district I " Completely done, but 
consoling themselves with lunch, as this was 
Laurgaard, the rice-porridge place, the ladies 
were eventually drawn by another horse into 
the beautiful Vaage valley, which here turns 
off the high road, beckoning with smiles the 
enterprising to the throne of the grandest Scan- 
dinavian mountains, the Sogne-fjeld. 

Another road branches off here into the 
B/omsdalen valley, very pretty, but civilized, 
and leads to Molde, on the coast, where the 
steamer calls. Lovely and luring was our 
way, through pale rocks, which had fallen as 
a terrible avalanche, but now grouped them- 
selves into fantastic shapes, amongst which 
grew flowering shrubs. Here and there the 
pine and fir found a footing, and gave a little 
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shade from the bright sunshine of a glorious 
summer day, in which all nature seemed hum- 
ming a tune. The Vaage Vand, a lovely deep- 
green lake, lay at the foot of a long hill, which 
the pony, perhaps stimulated by the sight of 
so much refreshing water, insisted on rushing 
down. Arrived at the margin, a messenger was 
despatched immediately for a boat : he was 
three hours away, and returned without one. 
A saddle-horse must be taken, and the steep 
narrow ledge along the face of the rocks fol- 
lowed, instead of the watery way. This was 
not difGlcult in full daylight ; the novelty of 
the position carried off the sense of its eccen- 
tricities; riding and tying was merry work, 
until fatigue and twilight came on at the 
same time ; then, when the firs overhung the 
path, it was perfectly dark ; and stumbling over 
rocks into pools, with the fear of slipping into 
the lake beneath, and a prospect of seven 
miles more of the same kind, was such dreary 
work, that for once we foolishly felt as if 
the Providence of the " unprotected " were 
failing, when, through an opening in the 
wood, a boat was seen to shoot suddenly from 
the shore; our guide hallooed, struck a bar- 
gain, carried us down the steep cliff in his arms, 
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and put us on board in the twinkling of an eye, 
waving farewell with a look of satisfaction, 
which showed he had been more nervous than 
he acknowledged. Traveller, never start on a 
by-road late in the afternoon in Norway ; the 
peasants have no precise idea of distances, and 
are so hardy as to think very little whether the 
road be rough or smooth beneath their feet. 

One of the handsomest peasants I ever saw 
was the rower of the boat ; his fine open coun- 
tenance expressed noble simplicity in every line; 
a scarlet cap was laid on the top of masses of 
golden hair ; and, with his robust figure, he 
looked the embodiment of the ideal rustics in 
Morland's pictures. Saying something about 
arriving at the end of the lake at midnight, 
he began to pull vigorously, and, to cheer us 
up, recited some of the favourite legends of the 
waters. 

This, his lovely native lake, was a peculiarly 
favourite residence of the Necs, or water-sprites, 
who had their cells beneath, each watched by a 
star, whose bright eye, quite penetrating the 
clear waters, could see all they did below. 
These poor Necs were lost spirits, doomed to 
living watery graves ; their plaintive tones, 
rising to the surface, would oft rend the heart 
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of tha midnight TOwer. Once a fair girl wa» 
crossing the lake alone, unprotected. A Nee 
waa smitten with her beauty — ^it reminded him 
o£ his happy days of innocence* An irresistible 
impulse carriedhim to the surface ; overturning 
her bark^ he seized the sweet form, and wa& 
bearing her beneath, her life ebbing breath by 
breath as she descended, when the darting 
glance of the Nec's watchful star fell upon him ; 
repentanee struek through his breast ; quickly 
reascending^ he bore his burden to the bank ; 
the £airies revived her ; and, bending bulrushes, 
formed a harp, with which the Nee was per- 
mitted to beguile his dreary life, rising to the 
surface and singing his lost love. 

No wonder the ladies were in the ascendant 
in this neighbourhood 1 for, pointing to a large 
beacon on a hill, " That is Venus, the planet 
V^ius/' cried our " Morland ; " and so it was. 
The boat taking a sudden turn, Venus appeared 
above the hUl, instead of resting upon it, and 
of such gigantic proportions, that poor Luna 
would have, been put quite out of counte- 
nanoe^ and was perhaps the reason she did not 
apjj^ar lor the present. We did not miss har 
at all, till after four hours' floating on the 
vnAesBy w^ reached the head of the lake and 
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endeavoured to land. Bocks jutted far out, and 
repelled every advance of the little boat ; the 
peasant felt with his oars in all directions if 
there were not some tiny creek that would re- 
ceive it, but constant jerks and knocks beneath 
showed that the right place was not thereabouts ; 
and Madame Venus, though highly ornamental 
in the sky, was of no use in shedding light upon 
the earth, and we might have knocked about 
till morning for what she cared, when — over the 
brow of a lofty peak, rose Luna in majesty, vin- 
dicating her right to beauty and to usefulness 
combined, like a perfect woman on earth ; 
her clear rays fell direct upon a mossy bank, 
into which a stave was quickly driven, the boat 
fastened thereto, and, aided by "Morland's'* 
willing hand, his cargo was safely hauled on 
shore. 

A furious barking of dogs told that there 
must be something to guard somewhere, and 
the guide, tossing a bag over each shoulder, 
giving us each an arm, and whispering words 
of encouragement, sallied out over half a dozen 
wet fields to the door of a large farmhouse, 
which, after some conversation through the 
chinks of the wood, was opened by a woman. 
With a thousand injunctions to her to be kind. 
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with a thousand shakes of the hand, our warm- 
hearted guide said farewell, merely taking off a 
glass of heer before he retired to rest ; and what 
do you think was the sum he asked for leaving 
his home, and rowing for four hours in the 
night, with the same distance to return early in 
the morning ? Just half a crown ! 

Cold and fatigued, the sheepskin counter- 
panes fell upon us warm and soft as eider- 
down, and, dreaming of generous Necs in 
starry cells, we did not open our eyes till 
far in the morning upon the fact of the ex- 
treme roughness of everything around. Trees 
in the state in which they were hewn in 
the forest (the excrescences making admirable 
pegs) formed the walls of the long apartment, 
which was just lofty enough to stand upright 
in; a fine old stump was the arm-chair, a 
smaller one the footstool — these were the 
toilette resources. Tables, jugs, towels, look- 
ing-glasses, seemed to have disappeared from 
the face of the earth ; calls for anybody merely 
echoed through the wide passages, jumps on 
the floor only made the dogs growl ; to throw 
on some clothes, run down the ladder and 
himt up something, was the only practicable 
plan. The inhabitants of the hall below were 
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a newly-knifted pair of stockings and a por- 
ridge-bowl ready filled with water : such trea- 
sures were instantly secured^ the former for 
towels, the latter for ablutions, and our cu- 
riosity for finding complete uncLyilization was 
fully gratified. 

The excitement temporarily over, on ad- 
journing to the fields in search of the house- 
hold, we found them aH there busy at work ; 
and twitting them with having forgotten us, 
received some answer about having " been u|>- 
stairs,, but not liking to touch sudi waxw^k.*' 
They kept such a mysterious distance off at 
the same time, and looked so awe-struck, that, 
knowing their superstitions, we thought they 
might take us for water-sprites arriving at so 
amearthly an hour ; and to dispel the illusion, 
which was inconvenient, being hungry, seized a 
spade and dug up a good dish of potatoes, which 
the Kone (good- wife) then at once consented to 
allow the sprites to breakfast off, nicely boiled 
and served with her best fresh butter. It was 
the first crop, and they were quite new ; but no 
one knows the flavour there is in a potato, 
unless they have dug it up themselves in the 
£resh morning air. Being rather convinced 
now we weis, alas 1 only poor mortals ; and. 
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even if angels in disguise, had been obliged to 
take off our wings and leave them behind, so 
could not fly, they ordered a horse and little 
" reise-kjerre," in which, the road being toler- 
able, we went off to the house of a good Nor- 
wegian couple we had become acquainted with 
at Jerkin, on their journey from Trondhjem, 
and who gave us a warm invitation to their 
dwelling, which lay in the direct route of our 
outlandish expedition. He was the priest of 
the district, and at the end of ten miles' drive 
the " Prestegaard '* was seen standing at the 
head of a small lake, divided from the ancient 
church by a rustic bridge and cascade, lovely 
mountains closing in the landscape, which was 
one of the prettiest ready-made pictures I 
ever saw in Norway; a smiling "Stanfield" 
in the solitude, which had begun to be rather 
oppressive. 
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CHAPTER Tin. 
Beception at the Parsonage— The Family — ^The Church — 
The Sunday— The Keighbours— Hints for Vigita— The 
World's End — Curiosity — The Mountain Dairy. 

ViLKOMMEN I vilkommen! (welcome I) sounded 
from the windoTTs, and several little girls in 
pink pinafores skipped out, each seizing a hand. 
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shawl, bag, or something, and carrying it into 
the house, the good Priestinn running down- 
stairs, and ordering a bottle of wine, to drink the 
health of the " Engliske damen " directly they 
set foot in her house. Her eldest daughter then 
advanced, a graceful girl, and said some English 
words in a sweet tone : she had just returned 
from school at Christiania. The father was in 
the church, examining the young candidates for 
confirmation, some of whom had come from 
long distances, and whose cars and horses 
covered the green. The house was wooden, 
painted pale grey outside, and diflferent delicate 
colours inside ; the floors were polished, and a 
staircase led to clean little rooms, whose beds 
had snowy white hangings. An air of innocence 
and peace breathed through the house; and 
when the worthy Priest came in, after another 
hearty welcome we sat down, waited on by the 
second daughter (who was being initiated into 
housekeeping), to a frugal meal, feeling as if we 
had known the family all our lives. Milk, soup, 
and trout from the lake, formed the repast^ 
which, though simple, wajs plentiful. After- 
wards we sketched the sweet spot, and saw the 
burial of a little infant, whose co£Qn was first 
borne into the church, then carried to tibe 
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grave and sprinkled with flowers, the clerk re- 
maining to chant over its lonely bed. Evening 
now warned ns to come in, and the dismal 
tones, blending with twilight hues, brought on 
a wish for repose, that we might rise fresh on 
the mom of the day that was to show us a 
Sabbath in a Norwegian parsonage. 

Early, very early, all the family were up, and 
the little housekeeper for the week brought us 
each a cup of hot coffee to the bedside. On 
going downstairs, the breakfast was laid in a 
pretty parlour, furnished with white, and open- 
ing on to the garden, a rare thing in Norway, 
only seen about the best houses. After a morning 
prayer, all sat down to table, till the church 
bell began to toll ; and the little girlsy arrayed 
in green straw hats, with green ribbons, led us 
out to see the crowds of peasantry who were 
pouring down the hiUs on aU sides (though 
there was no habitation in sight), and looking 
charmingly cheerful, in dijfferent-coloured coats, 
silver buttons, and red caps; the women in 
tight bodices, long white hanging sleeves, and 
various-coloured handkerchiefs on their heads. 
The men sat on one side, the women on the 
other, in church; kneeling to pray, and sitting to 
sing. The service was read partly from the altar 
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and partly from the chancel, the priest changing 
his vestments of green and gold, with white 
under-dress, to a black gown, with muslin ruff 
round the neck, for the sermon, which was good 
and sensible — ^rather long, as there was but one 
service. For sacrament Sunday, he had yet a 
richer dress, with a cross down the back. Be- 
fore dispersing homewards, innumerable little 
pleasant greetings passed between the family 
at the parsonage and the peasants ; the parents 
of the child buried the previous day bringing a 
beautiful tea-tray, which had the appearance of 
finely-carved wood, but, on nearer investigation, 
proved to be of wicker- work, in which they excel 
in this part of the country, and which makes a 
good remembrance, or present, for the traveller 
to bring away with him. 

The mid-day meal was augmented by the 
presence of fresh meat, a wonder reserved for 
Sundays. That over, all retired for meditation 
during the hot hours of the afternoon, the chil- 
dren first sleeping, and then going with flowers 
to their brother's grave beneath the shade: 
when a fresher air sprang up, we hastened 
out for a ramble, accompanied by the eldest 
daughter, whose solid information and varying 
conversation proved her good education, and 
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that, though she was shut up in the wilds of 
Norway, she had more extended ideas than 
many a worldly miss. Her curiosity to know 
tM ahout young ladies in England was extreme, 
fls was her surprise at hearing how few helped 
their mothers in the household concerns, hut 
would rather stoop for hours a day over an 
emhroidery-frame, counting and unpicking the 
(Stitches in a Berlin poodle-dog's eye. £«turn- 
ing to supper (fruit, milk, and white bread), a 
neighbouring landowner had stepped in to the 
Prestegaard, the last Baron but one left in Nor- 
ifay, as none now bom are allowed to bear a 
title. His estate bordered the lake ; he resided 
Upon it, and was a fine specimen of the Scandi- 
navian coimtry gentleman, with his clothes of 
peasant-cut, but superior quality, his sensible 
conversation, and independent bearing ; in fact 
he had no nonsense about him, and expressed 
in his countenance unfeigned admiration when 
the priest's fair daughter, sitting down to the 
piano, sang some of the sweetest mountain 
hymns and airs. Her soft voice mingled 
with that of the evening birds; her sisters 
sat around, listening, and gazing at the 
lovely landscape bathed in the sinking sun's 
rays. Sweet sounds and scene I how calmly 
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you closed this Sabbath ia the far, far 
North I 

The next day there was the farm to see, a 
very large one, from which a great part of 
the priest's income was derived. It was so 
pleasant associating with this innocent family, 
who had taken us into their confidence with- 
out a thought, without a question ; the atmo- 
sphere around them was so pure to breathe, 
^nd being pressed to stay was so charming, 
that we imprudently deferred our departure 
till well-nigh evening, when, making an eflfbrt, 
anxious to secure the fine weather for the dan- 
gerous mountain-pass, we set off in a car on 
a stony road, feeling deeply the partirig with 
beings so congenial, and so impossible ever to 
revisit ; pulling down my veil to hide my 
tews, a nosegay of " forget-me-not" placed in 
iti3 fdlds by their hands fell upon my breast. 

Now, reader, if ever you should stop at a 
priest's or friend's house, it will be pleasant to 
have some little trifles to leave behind, such as 
veils, collars, ribands, for the young ladies or 
mamma, a knife for the boys, a book or razor 
for the papa ; and therefore you must have a 
few of those light articles, which take up no 
room, with you in your bag. If you are an 
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artist, that makes you quite independent, as 
they value a picture above everything, for itself 
and as the most interesting remembrance of 
the traveller. 

We were doomed again to be benighted ; the 
perpendicular rocks advanced so closely, only 
leaving room for a narrow stream, that they 
completely darkened the vale, and shut out 
the small glimmering of light which remained 
in the sky. The road was horrid, more like 
heaps of paving-stones thrown one upon ano- 
ther; and we expected momentarily to be 
jerked into the stream, at one of the angular 
turns, when the guide proposed leaving the 
car, putting the things across the horse, and 
continuing on foot ; — a comfortless prospect : 
five miles of such walking, with a tearing cata- 
ract beneath ! The wind had begun to howl 
— a wolf rushed past — and in a deplorably ner- 
vous state, not knowing how many more there 
might be about, we groped on in the dark, till 
a light, which seemed placed at the world's end, 
cheered us with hope; on reaching a plank 
which crossed near a watermill, some friendly 
hand was extended, and we were led into a 
hall, where the open countenances of the 
peasants seated roimd a table drove the wolf's 
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image away on the spot. Whatever surprise 
they may have felt at seeing ladies alone in 
such a spot, they expressed none ; their whole 
endeavour was to make us comfortable. 
Setting the water to boil on the blazing pine- 
wood fire, they produced the Norske brandiviin, 
and with sugar concocted a mixture which even 
surpassed that unsurpassable thing, Scotch 
toddy, — shaking their heads, however, at any 
mention of the Sogne-fjeld expedition in pro- 
spect. The priest at Lomb had given us a letter 
to a farmer, who he said would take us across 
in safety, if any one could ; and sending for him 
overnight, we ordered himself, son, and two 
horses to be in readiness next morning at six. 
He made no hesitation at leaving his home 
and occupations to set off on such an expe- 
dition, though very much astonished at the 
summons. 

Next morning I did not feel quite so ready 
to rise at daybreak, and was lying half-awake, 
drowsily musing upon the patriarchal style of 
everything at Hoft, and transporting the scene 
to the days of Ruth at least, when a dim vision 
of fur caps, silver buttons, white legs, rose before 
me, mingled with subdued whispers, and the 
words " English, fairy, no I take care, hush ! ..." 
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At length a liand was stretched forth to touch 
a lock of my streaming hair — ^the spell was 
broken — and opening my eyes wide, I saw a 
crowd creep stealthily away, looking at me till 
the last moment, when they closed the door 
softly as on a sleeping babe — ^and all was still. 
These were the peasants who had got up early 
to have a look at the wonders, English ladies, 
and whom they would not stare at the evening 
before while they were in a state of conscious- 
ness. 

Two beautiful little ponies with black stripes 
on their legs like zebras, and two tall farmers in 
fur caps, came to the door in the course of the 
morning, having been delayed they said by the 
animals requiring new shoes for such an under- 
taking. The little bags were fastened tightly 
on to the saddles, which had a rail round them, 
and were used by the farmers' wives,, all roads 
thereabouts being impassable for carrioles. 
The quantities of extra clothing and wallet of 
provisions the good Priestinn had put up, 
were strapped into a bun(Ue behind ; farewells 
said ; the exact day and year of our birth ascer- 
tained ; then we were allowed to mount and 
start, the wife of one of the guides following 
him with tears and injimctions. When the 
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whimpering was over» the cause of it announced 
his name to be Ole, and his companion's Elias, 
and that they were prepared for the worst; 
indeed, as it began to drizzle very decidedly, 
I thought it required no little stoicism to bear 
so imperturbably the dimming of their bright 
buttons and blue cloth coats. We were very 
glad at the first halt to see the bundle of wraps 
contained a pair of long horsehair stockings for 
each of us ; besides flannel sleeves and wadded 
coats, with light shawls to tie across the 
head over the straw hats ; and having heard a 
great deal about the delights of the Soetera (to 
one of which we were bound) in poetry and 
song, kept up cheerfully. The Socters are 
mountain pastures where the cattle of the large 
faxmA are always sent to graze in summer, and 
thi& one belonged to the Priest. The peasant 
girls and boys delight in going up to them, 
and some of the favourite subjects for native 
painters are incidents in ch^et Hfe. The stu- 
dents in their pedestrian tours are very fond of 
resting there, and the song they are supposed 
to sing on their way up " Til Soeters " is re- 
markably pretty. A Norwegian book says : — 
** In this, as in all mountainous districts, the 
cattle in summer are sent to the mountain 
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pastures. On. Saturday and Sunday evenings 
so many young people often assemble at the 
chMets, that they agree to send for a fiddler, 
sometimes to a great distance, in order to have 
a dance. As soon as he arrives, he takes his 
seat on a block of stone, and plays on his Har- 
danger fiddle, whilst the active young fellows 
and blooming lasses turn round in a lively 
dance on the grassplat before the house. The 
cattle form a circle round the dancers, listening 
to the music, which is alternately melancholy 
and gay ; and it happens frequently that some 
wanton kids or lambs come hopping between 
the ranks, as if to show that they also know 
how to dance. But it is not the cattle alone 
which take part in the merry pastime of these 
simple mountaineers. Even the * Hulder, ' 
that mysterious being, which, according to 
innumerable legends, is found on the moun- 
tains and in the forests over the whole 
country, is said sometimes to join in the fun. 
Then all the young fellows are eager to 
dance with the handsome strange girl, with 
the blue petticoat and white handkerchief on 
her head, as long as they have not discovered 
the ugly cow-tail hanging down under her 
gown. Not all of them are so discreet as one 
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young man, who having discovered the cow- 
tail during the dance, by which he knew at once 
who his partner was, although frightened, 
would not betray her, but bade her beware, 
with these words : — * Fair maid, you are going 
to lose your garters.' Suddenly she disap- 
peared, but afterwards rewarded his discretion 
and forbearance with rich gifts, and made his 
flocks prosper. During the dance, of course 
many a loving word is exchanged, and the 
tender feelings awakened by the girls, who are 
often exceedingly pretty, in the hearts of the 
handsome young fellows, have found a lasting 
expression in beautiful songs, that live in the 
mouth of the people, and are composed in a 
language which is almost pure old Norske, and 
abounds in delicate expressions and phrases. 
Therefore it is not to be wondered at that these 
songs have an irresistible charm for every one 
who is acquainted with this language. But it 
is not only words of love that are exchanged 
during the dance; also many a facetious and 
sportful word is bandied by the dancers, as 
the quick mountaineers have an extraordinary 
talent for wit, and their language is exceedingly 
rich in sharp quibbles and comical expressions. 
This is the bright side of mountain life." 
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It was the side we naturally expected to see, 
and could hardly believe, after some hours' 
dreary march, that a tiny hut, whose moss- 
grown roof made it look like a large stone, was 
the chMet where such romantic scenes might 
take place. "Yes, that is the Soeter," said 
both Ole and Elias, " and one of the best in 
the country :" if so, they are upon a very small 
scale. The door was so low we had to bend to 
enter, skipping over a puddle at the same time, 
and found one small apartment, with a tre- 
mendous fireplace and hole in the roof for 
chimney ; two beds and a table on a mud floor ; 
inside a large cupboard with a window held all 
the chums, bowls of cream, and cheeses, except 
a few which were perfuming the atmosphere of 
the room, and several peasants who were 
smoking their pipes left very little space for 
new-comers. However, one hurried out directly, 
without being asked, to catch some fish, and 
we were installed inside the fireplace like rolls 
put to warm. How pleasant to have tea to 
take to in such a position I that and the 
fresh fish soon made us almost insensible 
to the dreadful draught occasioned by the 
constant going in and out of the door : 
after six wooden bowls full, I felt quite 
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equal to sketching this new phase of habita- 
tion* 

We had been wondering if we were to feed 
the guides or not ; they quickly set the point 
at rest by bringing out from a pocket-hand- 
kerchief some pieces of flad-brod and goat's 
milk cheese, which they demolished as dinner. 
Seeing their humble pretensions, we warmed 
up our tea-leaves again, and pouring out 
for them in state at the head of the board, 
had a grand entertainment, with a shake 
of the hand, and Tak from each of the com- 
pany afterwards. Dagny, Aagnot, and Hilda, 
the two first the maidens, the latter the 
matron of the ch&let, went out in the even- 
ing to collect their cows, taking a bowl of 
salt, which was no sooner caught sight of 
than homies came from all sides, and opened 
their mouths to have the wooden spoonful 
thrust down them, some being by no means 
contented with one, and had their ears well 
boxed before they would take themselves off 
and go into the shed to be milked. The pre- 
ceding month a flock of wolves had visited the 
farm, and made very free with the living beef, 
carrying off no less than six fine animals: 
this occurrence made the want of any fastening 
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extinguished embers, and set on the caldron. 
So much briskness made us emulous ; and the 
pail being now at our service, up we sprang, to 
alight barefooted in the puddles of the mud 
floor : try again — so get back into bed, to get 
out ready-shod with hobnails, plunge horse- 
like into the depths of the pail, and despising 
details and a few lacing-holes, the six pairs of 
eyes being all attention, were soon clad in 
double-quick time. Haste was indeed neces- 
sary ; for Ole, Elias, and all the tribe, intent 
upon breakfast, had imagined they had only to 
walk in to get it at once, regardless of our pre- 
judices of merely rising before female eyes; 
and the door being of course without fastening, 
it took all the available churns piled up to keep 
them out. The pressure was at last so great 
that down rolled the churns, and fortunately 
on went our last garment. The breakfast was 
the same as the supper had been, only made to 
look doubly foolish, each thinking it a matter 
of duty to lay in the largest possible stock. 
When we had done, were rolled up like mum- 
mies in wraps, and well warmed by hearty shakes 
of the hand (Hilda receiving two bright marks, 
which shone munificently in her eyes), the re- 
signed zebras bore their burdens away. 
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The prospect was not cheering ; the air was 
filled with mist, and a large hlack cloud hung 
upon the snowy masses which lay at the 
entrance of the dreaded Pjeld. SUently we 
walked along the yet green mountain's side, 
and in an hour reached a small mound of turf, 
from which some smoke and a woman issued ; 
— these were the last signs of life for ten long 
dreary hours. The way suddenly changed, and 
lay through — I know not by what name to ex- 
press it — a pass, defile, or granite vale, where an 
interminable range of rocks — and such rocks ! — 
exactly similar to each other on both sides, were 
cleft perpendicularly to their bases, the monster 
debris rolling beneath on a field of finest turf, 
the bowling-green of the mountain, giants, 
while we, poor specks, almost in darkness 
under their mighty shade, groped tremblingly 
along ; the dim vista closed by one huge sen- 
tinel, which seemed standing ready to mock 
our eflfbrts at exit. The little ponies, nothing 
daimted, kept picking their way prettily along, 
enjoying the soft grass for their feet, and inno- 
cently catching a nibble when they could. The 
mist had now turned to rain, and a howling 
wind rushed through the chasm, making it 
impossible to hold up an umbrella. Three 
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houTB' patient marcli were gradually nearing 
the sentinel, but also benumbing us through 
and through, when the sight of a skeleton of a 
horse picked remarkably clean by the wolves, 
was rather benumbing to the spirits. We were 
quite surprised at our guides now proposing a 
halt and dinner, without the slightest shelter 
from the pouring rain ; and of all the dreary 
things I can possibly imagine, it was our 
alighting in a bog ; without a. spot to sit down 
on ; undoing our packages with frozen fingers ; 
drenched to the skin ; and in company with a 
skeleton 1 The guides, on whom wind and 
weather seemed to make no impression, were 
bringing out their usual little triangles of oat- 
cake, with small slabs of cheese, never expecting 
a share from our good priest's wallet; and would 
hardly believe that the reuget lacs (smoked 
salmon) and luxurious loaf of black bread were 
at their discretion, and which, plentifully 
soaked with rain-sauce, were to give us aU 
stamina to proceed. But the flask — ^the fiiask 
was the thing, filled with the crown prince's 
Madeira in the good farmer's at Toftemoen. 
O gracious prince I passing through the land 
just at the right time, and leaving it fiowing 
with good wine, were it not for you our bones 
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might now be with that horse's ! O un- 
happy English ! to imbibe strange bitters for 
Madeira ! Gro to Norway, go to the desolate 
S6gne-fjeld under the most drenching circum- 
stances ; taste it, and feel equal to continue your 
savage journey. Before the quaffing, the " im- 
perturbables " had twice gravely propounded 
the question of returning ; which very unsatis- 
factory idea met with no encouragement: at 
least there was curiosity to be gratified in con- 
tinuing, and the most plodding courage could 
hardly have retraced the granite vale. But 
after the quaffing, animation seized them, the 
little wicker rings were slipped off the ponies* 
forelegs; the saddles, which had been in the 
rain all the time, fastened on again; we re- 
seated each in a puddle ; and off 1 little thinking 
what was in the future ; the clouds meanwhile 
mistaking us for wild flowers in that strange 
region, which required well watering. How 
the ponies surmounted the granite spurs of 
the sentinel (evidently one of the mountain's 
cavalry guards) ; how larger and larger pieces 
of sky became visible ; how the rain changed 
to sleet and then to snow, and how often Ole 
and Elias were asked if we were nearing our 
destination, were trifles suddenly dispelled by 
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reaching the summit ; and then, what was the 
prospect ? — Instead of having to descend, ap- 
parently one of Norway's largest fjords lay 
spread before us, raised high its thousand feet 
above the sea, while rooted in the freezing 
waters rose boundless alps and rushing glaciers; 
this was the Pjeld — and we were just halfway 
from the termination. "Now," said Ole, "it 
is still time to return ere you freeze ; " to which 
we replied by springing from the saddle and 
advancing on foot, an irresistible impulse 
seizing us to penetrate nature's mysteries 
through a scene which wildest ravings could 
never describe. Human foot had been there 
before ; uplifted clouds showed distant crosses 
and heaps of stones peering through the snow ; 
we, an awe-struck band, commenced following 
their sinister indications, which sometimes 
suddenly appeared on the opposite side, forcing 
us to plunge across the frozen stream. Por 
hours, first in, then out of water, sharp frozen 
snow drifting in our faces, our curdled blood 
merely kept uncongealed by hard exercise, 
vista after vista of peak, peak, peak, before, 
behind, around — no seeming end — we felt at 
length as if placed outside the world, the 
rolling clouds closing in upon us ; and when 
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nought but a fjeld of snow lay visible beneath, 
all track effaced, our very hearts turned pale 
within us. The horses trembled violently ; 
the only sound was a low distant howl ; to 
remain still was death. Seizing each the arm of 
a guide, we pushed forward in the direction 
that our path should lay ; at length a dark 

object penetrated the mist and we sank at 

the foot of the cross. Are not these things an 
allegory ? 

The worst was now past; the summit of 
Skagstols Tind appeared, the final boundary of 
the fjeld ; and its attendant crags, the Horun- 
gene, horribly distorted; with whose fiendish 
form the peasant associates a terrible legend of 
mother and children thus transformed for 
savage crimes— fitting end to such a region, as 
the long granite vale was to its commence- 
ment. O Nature ! you make the poor mortal 
pay dearly who would see you in your grandest 
aspects. Never did I think to find so much of 
the horrible in you, your most savage moods 
having always a redeeming sympathy which 
tempers them to your worshipper, and the 
fiercest wars of the elements falling far short 
in sickening horror of the human countenance 
distorted by passion : but on the S6gne-fjeld, 
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as if to keep one untrodden spot, you reject all 
sympathy with the intruder, and the rising 
moon, hut half unveiled, seems to make the 
very heavens look askance upon us. 

At length patches of brushwood begin to 
appear, blades of grass and thin pasture ; the 
spell was broken, and we dared to break the 
heavy silence. A thin line of smoke rises in 
the air : ten hours in reality, but a lifetime 
in emotion, had passed from the last little 
mound of turf we had left till we alighted 
before a similar one, and were received by a 
woman I The crackle of the fire was almost 
too friendly in the sudden transition, and, like 
a friend's kindness, brought tears to our eyes, 
in which the pent-up feelings found vent; 
though I shall always think that the violence 
of the former emotions (and a circumstance 
which I will name afterwards) prevented us 
ever feeling the slightest ill effect to our health 
from the intense cold, or being chilled in any 
way. 

Porridge was soon steaming on the fire, 
plenty of cream, and a bonne-bouche of coffee. 
Unfortunately it was impossible to pass the 
night in the cabin, a long table being the only 
available bed ; so, mounting again before dark- 
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ness came on, we wound down the valley to 
Optuen. It was hard work putting on half- 
dried clothes and facing the rain again. Having 
now no impulse to keep us up, those last two 
hours of jogging down the stony hill with 
stiffened limbs was very painful. Next came 
one of the real hardships of Norwegian travel : 
arriving after twelve such hours at a halting- 
place, not only divested of every comfort, but 
containing such an accumulation of filth that 
there was not one spot left to throw one's weary 
body down to rest. Such a house was the farm 
of Optuen ; a gaunt peasant in rags, and the most 
slovenly of women, whose open bodice did not 
even completely cover her; with elf-locked chil- 
dren rolling in sheepskins on the floor, were its 
tenants ; and on remonstrating with the guides 
for not selecting a better halting-place, they 
exclaimed that this was the very best of the 
district, and as such had been chosen for the 
crown prince to pass the night at in his pas- 
sage over the fjeld. We were conducted to the 
apartment his royal highness had occupied ; a 
box of about six yards square, reached by an exte- 
rior ladder staircase, and with one small window 
which had never known a curtain ; so that if the 
elves had any wish to see royalty disrobe, they 
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had only to stand on the ladder to do it. It 
reaUy was creditable to him to penetrate into 
the interior of his country and people ; but could 
he not have left them a little better than he 
found them ? have taught them the use of a 
curtain, and windows that will open and shut ? 
have told them to scour the floor sometimes 
after he had left ? To such a loyal people, a 
word from their prince would have aired and 
cleansed their dwelling for ever after. They 
are by no means bigoted ; on my unnailing the 
little window in the Kone's presence, I found 
she did the same thing next morning of her 
own accord, and also in their room. His high- 
ness has himself some rather un-English habits: 
at the great Gottenburg ball he shocked all 
those of our countrymen who had not been 
too long transplanted there, by constant excur- 
sions to the spitting-box in the middle of the 
dance, which must have had a curious effect ; 
for instance, — chaine des dames, box ; pastou^ 
relief box ; grand-rond, and then cJidssez^croisSe 
to — box. If his brother Oscar had the like 
inclination at the Buckingham Palace state 
ball, it could not be surprising his fascma- 
tions failed to touch the heart of an English 
princess. 
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Portunately we had some apology for provi- 
sions with us; there was nothing, positively 
nothing, in the house to eat, except oat-cake. 
The possessor could not be expected to look 
very well and plump on such fare ; but Ole and 
Elias seemed to think nothing more necessary ; 
and we found them contentedly airing our 
night-gowns, which they had taken out of the 
bags, before a turf fire on the vast hearth ; and 
farther continued their lady's-maid province by 
hanging all our drenched garments on ropes 
across the barn-like hall to dry during the 
night. Seeing they understood the thing so 
well, we did not interfere, and, with a promise 
of some eggs in the morning, reclimbed the 
ladder, and sank into a fitful sleep, after the 
most memorable day we had ever passed. 

Next morning, without the trouble of rising, 
we could see guides, ponies, and aU ready, as 
if they had been standing there the whole 
night. By the bye, when do Norwegians get 
up? — ^however early one wakes, they always 
have the start, and seem to reqmre rest as little 
as food. Now began the difficulties of toilet in 
good earnest ; each garment had to be handed 
up the ladder separately; and it was most 
absurd to see two hardy mountaineers climb- 
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ing in turns with the greatest gravity on such 
an errand, touching the linen as we should the 
finest Brussels lace : then, as for ablutions, 
where was the de quoi ? At the mention of 
a towel, the Kone pointed to the sheet, which 
idea, I suppose, she had caught from the crown 
prince ; but meeting with great difficulty in the 
basin-and-jug department, I did what all tra- 
vellers should in Norway, particularly after 
fatigue, adjourn to the fountain, " TJndine-ize" 
in the clear stream, and return fresh and almost 
strong enough for another fjeld. 

Downstairs a mythological-looking caldron 
was bein? heated, and after CTcat patience and 
many ml ladder-jouxneys. . UqL intended 
for coffee was brought up in two open cans; 
which by its undrinkable flavour we strongly 
suspected of being the grounds left by the 
illustrious visitors, and the cream by its dread- 
ful sourness must have been contemporary 
with them. Such ingredients were really quite 
uneatable, even under the resigned plea "as 
better than nothing,*' which one always puts in 
at last in Norway to compound with one's taste ; 
so that the promised eggs, duly coming to the 
rescue, and which we boiled ourselves, alone 
kept off staryation for the present. I am thus 
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minute in describing every detsdl, that a tra- 
veller may know exactly what to expect in 
Norway, and may go well provisioned, not 
thinking, because he hears a place called a farm, 
that there is anything to be had there, conjuring 
up in his mind English associations with the 
rural word. The good- wife did little else but 
look on with awe ; the Bonde himself watched 
the elves who were still in the sheepskins, 
rocked a cradle with his feet, and tried to quiet 
the screams of a one-year-old in his arms ; both 
he and his wife were still in rags, yet had 
smartened themselves up by multitudes of the 
most extraordinary pewter-looking brooches; 
and we gave her a gentle hint, by unfastening 
one and replacing it as a clasp to her open 
bodice, for her style fully proved the truth of 
those ancient pictures in which the costumes 
are of the most simple nature ; which style also 
prevails some way down the valley and in other 
unfrequented parts of Norway. Altogether this 
spot was the most extraordinary and farthest 
removed from civilization of any we had met 
with, and made the soeter of the previous night 
seem comfortable and luxurious by comparison. 
"With all our love for the primitive, we were 
truly glad to mount the zebras and turn our 
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backs on Optuen, the Kone running after us 
with a piece of soap— she had no further use 
for it — ^begging in exchange some raw sahnon ; 
which bargain was rapidly concluded, the 
salmon even in such circumstances being quite 
useless to us. There are two kinds of salmon, 
the smoked and the merely dried, which latter 
ours was : the traveller must mind which sort 
he takes with him. 

We were rather surprised at the Optuens 
demanding much more than the rate of pay- 
ment at good farmhouses, perhaps mistaking 
us for Crown Princesses ; and we must have 
strengthened the delusion by successfully de- 
murring, as his highness is also said to have 
done in the most decided manner at some 
places where they wanted to overcharge him. 
It by no means follows when the peasants are 
dirty and shabby that they are poor. As the 
prince was passing through Osterdalen, struck 
by the ragged style of those who came out to 
accompany him, he asked if they were not 
dreadfully badly off, but was soon truly told 
that they, amongst others along the whole 
dale, were some of the richest inhabitants of 
the kingdom; and at their merry-meetings, 
after producing the rarest wines, would vie 
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with each other in laying down the largest 
stakes at cards, sometimes going as high as 
a thousand " Species ;" their rusty appearance 
heing the result of their indolence, which is, 
with its attendant consequences, the great 
fault of the Norwegians, counterbalancing 
their noble virtues. In places where they 
see no traveller, they have an idea, if once 
somebody extraordinary has passed, that every 
one else must be of the same stamp. Even 
the English who now attempt to explore the 
wild Hardanger district, are made to suffer, 
from the first who ever went there having 
been some foolish young men who had thrown 
their money about, and tried to act the lavishly 
regardless English cockney. This summer a 
young Oxonian, who was making a pedestrian 
tour over the same country and had supplied 
himself plentifully with small change, found 
it quite useless to him, and that nothing but 
"Species" were accepted; while another gentle- 
man had been so overcharged that he had 
nothing left, and came to a stand-still in 
the wildest and worst-provisioned part of the 
country ; till a casual traveller helped him on. 
That foolish way the English have, when they 
find a thing very cheap, of laughing and saying 
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" How absurd 1 — give them double, ** — spoils 
every country they put their foot in. Norway 
is not cheap for the style of accommodation in 
most parts ; and in the better order of farms, 
which are not stations, sometimes the farmers 
will accept of nothing, it being a pleasure to 
them to see the traveUer ; in which case money 
should not be forced on them, but some trifle, 
as a penknife, brush, or cravat, left as a 
remembrance. 

We now began to perceive a blue speck in 
the distance, far down beneath, while the path 
descended perpendicularly like a ladder from 
stone to stone ; above towered our yesterday's 
alps ; around were rocks of stupendous magni- 
tude and wonderful form : as we gradually 
neared the increasing speck, the view opened, 
the glorious nature of the pass became more 
apparent ; and when at length we stood on the 
margin of the Sdgne-fjord, looked upwards, 
and beheld their nobly fantastic piles towering 
into the clouds above, gradually softening into 
vegetation beneath, we felt that only in deso- 
late Scandinavia could such a combination 
of savage loneliness exist ; — climax to a 
series of nature's most glorious panoramas, 
for which, to describe with justice, a new 
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language is wanting. Yes, traveller, if you 
have a soul devoted to nature's worship, and 
a heart which fespond9 to her most powi^ul 
appealA^ piis the 6k%ne-fjeld. The srKialL 
sacrifices of erajJbrt «i).d strength (and to 
what ddty mnd we »at make sacrifices?) 
will he M noiMng to tb^s Dew sensations you 
will fy&L : tmt if naiure wly pleas© you in her 
one pba«9 of ixnileii^ go i3X>t near it ; for though, 
with a cleair heav^a and each commanding 
peak cut out against the azure sky, the fjeld 
nodght he less terrible, stiU it would be too 
terrible for you,—" a beautiful horror," but a 
horror stUl, 
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CHAPTER X. 
Embarking — ProToking C!uide — More Hospitality — The 

Priest and Prieateas — Scenery of the Fjord — Boat Pre- 
cautions^ Other Peasantfl — How to get on without a 
Conveyance — Clever Road — Chriatiania Students — Ber- 
gen from the Water. 

A BOAT is in waiting; with many a farewell 
pat to the little zebras, and shakes of the hand 
to the good Elias, who took charge of all the 
wraps and a letter for our guardian priest, in 
we skipped, cheered with the welcoming smile 
of the lovely waters. The other guide, to our 
surprise, skipped in too. I had forgotten to say 
that the jolly old Ole had met his son near 
Optuen, coming up with two other ponies, 
and had proposed bis supplying his place, and 
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continuing, while he returned home, to our 
great regret. This son was the pertest-look- 
ing, orange-haired young man, who had picked 
up a few words of English at some distant 
school, and I really think the continual pas- 
sions into which he put us by miscalling every- 
thing, was the other reason to which I referred 
for our not taking cold. Avoid a man who 
says he speaks a little English, particularly in 
Norway, as it is indeed " a little " there ; he 
makes endless blunders, and prevents your 
learning Norske. The cleverest use Ole Hal- 
verson Roisem the younger, made of his, 
was to look over Murray's guide-book, and 
charge us the tariff there mentioned for the 
expedition, which we found, on returning to 
Christiania, like everything put down in that 
book, was about three times what the natives 
gave. Ole said he meant to continue with us 
to learn more English. 

We are now nearly at the opposite shore, 
and the little village of Douson, painted all 
colours, stands pertly out on an emerald pro- 
montory. That clean buff cottage with the 
light casements is the farm-inn, with a fat, 
willing landlady ; there we will leave the bags 
and secure two of those snowy white beds, 

K 2 
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ihea go on to the bright red hou«e in the or- 
chard — the prestegaard ; — the young priestinn 
can speak English and German, and we will 
talk together of all we have gone through. She 
meets us at the door with the welcome words, 
" Will you have a cup of tea ? '* Her husband 
laid down his pipe and joined us ; the friendly 
board was soon spread, and after a little im^ 
bibing we began to chat and talk with a glee 
which only temporary separation from civiliz-* 
ation can give. They both took as much 
interest in the account of our expedition as if 
it had been in some strange country ; for though 
living at the foot of the fjeld, they had never 
ventured on it, and always lamented it as a 
complete barrier to friendly communication 
between them and the pastor at Lomb. The 
lady was a German, from Hamburg, and had 
met her husband when on a visit at Trondhjem, 
between which two places there is a constant 
interchange of goods and guests. He was 
another fine specimen of a Norwegian pastor, 
mild, frank, and generous. The interior of the 
house was not quite so large as at Lomb (nor 
the value of the living so great), but had the 
same air of unpretending comfort, and the 
pictures on the walls, of subjects from Gold- 
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smith's "Deserted Village," had a refined eflFect; 
though almost any room which was famished 
"would have appeared luxuriously Eastern in 
our eyes. On the table was an illustrated 
edition of Longfellow's poems, the gift of an 
English clergyman who had once enjoyed their 
hospitality. The Norwegians are intensely fond 
of paintings ; in the poorest houses they gene*- 
rally contrive to hang a few up, the favourite 
subjects being Spanish (all people seem to like 
their opposites), generally a very dark Donna 
in yellow and long mantilla, hiding her scarlet 
blushes, raised by the ardent protestations of 
the jewelled cavalier at her feet* 

A piano graced the room, which, on its first 
arrival, had been the wonder of the peasant 
neighbourhood, and thought a piece of fairy- 
work. One day two rich farmers came from a 
distance to see the priest, who was not at home, 
and being asked to rest in the drawing-room, 
to give them pleasure two yoimg ladies on a 
visit at the house, played some pretty tunes. 
The farmers' delight was very great, and long 
whisperings and consultations .succeeded, till 
at length they timidly advanced, and placed 
each a marh in the young ladies' hands — Pri- 
mitive appreciation of talent ! Some children, 
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who were allowed to come on board a yacht 
which once penetrated deep into the S6gne- 
fjord^ were more delicate in their admira- 
tion, calling out with delight on hearing the 
piano touched, " You are angels — angels, not 
women 1 " 

Pastor Hansen's church, which belonged to 
the parish of Lyster, was only remarkable 
for its age and diminutiveness ; he had three 
others to look after, having a service in each 
in turn; and ferocious-looking indeed were 
the skins he wore when sledging himself 
across the fjord in winter to one perched on a 
rock opposite. Parm-buildings extended out at 
the back of the house, and there was a depend- 
ent soeter high up in the mountains. In 
another building the whole process of clothes- 
making was going on, the nearest town being 
about 180 miles oflF, too far for shopping. The 
wool of the priest's own sheep was spun by a 
buxom maiden, dressed herself in good broad- 
cloth of her own make; on the loom was a 
comfortable linsey-woolsey, striped with red, 
preparing against winter wear ; while a taste- 
ful chocolate-and- white gown, of a much finer 
make, was just finished for the priestinn's best 
dress^ who was at the moment dad in a Ulac 
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homespun of the strongest linen, — a capital 
material, which was at one time the fashion 
in Paris under the name of coutiL In the next 
room two tailors were busy working at the 
priest's and household's coats of substantial 
cloth, also spun by the maiden. The voyage 
of discovery was completed by making the 
entire tour of the premises in a pretty little 
plaything of their son Christopher's, a minia- 
ture sledge, pushed by himself, to make him 
hardy and strong in the arms, 

A choice Norwegian supper had been prepared 
by his mother's fair fingers, preserved fruits and 
fresh rusks. Intellectual conversation, with a 
feeling of confidence as if we all were old friends, 
yet knowing we should never meet again, made 
it diflGlcult to part, and shorten that strange 
sweet sensation of being so received without a 
question asked. Such is true hospitality, like 
balm and oil poured on the heart, and worth 
travelling thousands of miles to be soothed by. 
What a contrast to the English on the Dovre- 
fjeld I Fatigue at length began to make itself 
really felt, and parting with the sweet priestinn 
by moonlight at her gate, the priest took us to 
the little inn, and handed us over to the good 
landlady, who had made aU ready, and we once 
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more had the luxury of lying down to rest on d 
real hed, and dreaming of angels. 

Tip in the morning to partake of fjord fish, 
little white things just dried on the rocks, un- 
eatable under any circumstances ; but coffee 
and rusks made a delicate breakfast, and the 
landlady's pretty daughter came with an oflfer- 
ing of cherries down to the boat, which was 
waiting with two countrymen, who were 
ordered the night before, it being a slow 
station. Orange-coloured Ole was in waiting 
also, and instantly asked for Murray to try 
and find some more raluable information like 
yesterday's. PuUoff! farewell, sweet Lysterl 
Here is a new feature of Norwegian trayel, the 
far inland Pjord, at every turn presenting a new 
scene, a series of lovely lakes of Lucem. Up 
here the weather is soft and bright ; down 
there beyond the silver line, dark clouds veil 
the mountains, and the storm is on the waters. 
On this side are cheerful labourers in their 
fields ; on the other a rushing fearful cataract. 
Along these banks grows the oak, and with 
the feathery fir makes the perfection of woody 
combination. Twisting and turning, widening 
and narrowing, the waters float us from one 
scene to another; now between advancing 



rocks where there is just room to pass, and 
in whose crevices, plucking scanty tufts of 
grass, young peasant girls are poised like birds, 
calling with merry voice to us and their fellow- 
gleaners on the opposite rocks. Then gliding 
into wide-expanding waters, the magnificent 
Justedal glaciers are seen spreading their broad 
fronts beneath a high snowy mountain, whose 
Curved form has given it the name of the 
" Hest, " or horse. For one hundred and 
twenty miles no two views are similar, yet all 
perfect in beauty. We are not going the whole 
of that distance in this small boat, but are to 
land at a station called Solvom, there to cross 
a neck of land, and catch the steamer on the 
other side. The rowers pull rapidly, and in a 
way which keeps us in a perpetual giggle, for 
at every stroke out go their elbows in the most 
Dutch-doll style, as if Ole at the helm were 
pulling them by strings ; and their grave faces, 
with the comical action, made a scene worthy 
of a Marionnette theatre. Watching this novelty 
kept us from dwelling on the gloomy state ot 
the interior of the boat, which was filling with 
water; and however enchanting outside that 
element might be, within it made but an indif- 
ferent carpet. The fjord boats are great clumsy 
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things, constructed to carry the peasants' farm 
produce ; at the more frequented stations, they 
are large enough for a carriole, so that two men 
at least are required to row for speed ; a board 
is placed across for the passengers to sit on, 
very liable to tilt over, and very hard for any 
length of time ; and if you are going a long 
distance, have either planks, leaves, or heather 
brushwood laid at the bottom, then covered with 
straw, and the shawls spread over all. This 
makes a luxurious resting-place, and the time 
spent in the arrangement is well bestowed, as 
it is most fatiguing to sit upright for hours 
in a row-boat, and the best of scenery suffers 
in being seen from a tilting plank. You must, 
however, help to make your own couch, and 
explain by action what you mean. The Nor- 
wegians are slow, very slow, in catching luxu- 
rious ideas; but treating the traveller like a 
spoiled child who must be indulged, when once 
they get an inkling of what he means, they fall 
readily into his wishes, and exert to please him, 
very often trying to look as if they were up to 
such niceties, only did not condescend to make 
use of them themselves. With us ladies it was 
sometimes quite amusing to see the rough 
countrymen disguising the fact that they had 
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never moved in ladies' society before, by 
watching every action, and anticipating what 
we would ask, all very quietly, with the truest 
gallantry. 

Should it be cold and windy, these couches 
are warm and sheltered, while on a fair sum* 
mer*s day, quietly reposing, hour after hour 
glides away with gazing quietly on the lovely 
scenes, drinking in with the eyes their magical 
variety, presented in noiseless succession, now 
and then trying to sketch their fugitive fea- 
tures. This, when seated by the side of a loved 
person, most truly brings forth with a sigh the 
poet's wish : — 

^ O time ! time, enough of the unhappy implore 
your flight, 
Fly, fly, for them, — spare the happy." 

Musings and voyage were brought to a close by 
the boat touching at — what ? — actually a little 
pier, the first we had met with, the embarkings 
and disembarkings being still effected under 
" Vaage '* diflELculties ; so that, ladies, I must 
impress upon you, however romantic you be, 
you must wear short petticoats in Norway, or 
they will be fringed in the dampest manner, 
and see your high boots rubbed with cream 
every morning to keep out the watery conse- 
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quences of walking ashore through several 
waves. At none of these out-of-the-way sta- 
tions was there the least difficulty in paying 
the boatmen : our word was sufficient, without 
their referring to the posting-book, in which 
distance and price for water-stages are also 
marked, and a few skillings extra produced 
extra smiles and shakes of the hand. 

Solvom was a pretty cluster of clean houses, 
but contained no available carriage of any kind, 
except a cart without wheels, which the pic- 
turesque postmaster with long light hair, dis- 
covered after much hunting pushed underneath 
an old barn ; but as he had a horse with legs, 
we bespoke that, and a messenger was sent off 
some miles for him, while we dived into a can 
of fresh cream after a temporary separation 
from such nectar. The house was clean ; for 
the first time I saw the government tariff for 
travellers' board and lodging hung up, and 
found it exactly what we had been charged all 
along, save here and there less, and sometimes 
a little more for very out-of-the-way luxuries, 
such as puddings ; jam and preserves, except at 
gentlemen's houses, I never beheld nor heard 
of at any price. Pine fruit-trees are as scarce as 
palms in England, and as the summers are hot 
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enough to ripen almost an3rthiiig, it must be 
the cold winter that prevents their cultivation. 
Those who are fond of sweets feel it a great 
vexation ; and really, wh©a the porridge was 
brought in for about the twenty^first time 
during seven days, I wondered if there ever 
had b€ien such a 'paya de cocagne period as 
sitting down to beef and apple-tart any day 
one chose, or if it were not a dream which 
would never come again. There ought to have 
been plenty of fresh fish here, and I sallied out 
to lecture the peasant on such a fine fellow as 
he not taking the fashionable recreation of 
fishing, but found a great diflficulty in being 
impressive, from the Norske language having 
here verged into a most extraordinary 2?atoi^, 
while he had an idea he was speaking German ; 
and being both too polite to show we did not 
understand each other, after a most satisfactory 
scene of nods and smiles, he triumphantly dis- 
played a saddle in readiness, so curiously 
enamelled and bejewelled with shining nails, 
that it was quite a pity to hide such skill by 
sitting on it. However, here is the pony, and it 
looks so tempting on his back that an involun- 
tary spring stops all scruples. " But, oh ! " 
said my mother, " is that little ragged boy to 
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be our only escort for ten miles ? that will not 
do at all," After a great deal more patois, 
jumpings on and off, nods and smiles, another 
blue-and-silver peasant, with an uncommonly 
classical face, is found, and mamma is content. 
Aggravating Ole, finding he would have to use 
his legs, now thought he had had enough of 
study, and getting me to write a recommend- 
ation for him, in approved guide fashion, 
saying he knew the way over the S6gne-fjeld 
and a little English, departed, sendmg some 
very impressive Scandinavian message to an 
English " capiten " he once had seen and 
" done " somewhere. 

It was a lovely summer's day, and the road 
lay through a sylvan country, the finest flowers 
blooming brightly around, and quantities of a 
small black berry (better than nothing to eat) 
growing on each side. The fields were full of 
women reaping; in this sheltered spot the 
corn was ripe. Their costume was pretty as 
their occupation : one stood with her scythe 
to be drawn, the others grouping around, — a 
radiant scene of plenty and peace. Suddenly 
the style of country changed ; a series of rocks 
like fortresses descended in gradations at equal 
distances one beneath the other, the intervals 
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filled by beautiful forest trees ; and last of all, 
far below, one rock stood alone, in form exactly 
like a monster elephant, the firs hanging as 
slender grass about his limbs. Norway is the 
country for rocks ; there is no end to their va- 
riety, and if they sometimes cease a little, and 
allow of pastoral tracks, they rise forth afresh, 
astonishing the traveller by yet more wonderful 
eflforts. The road which ventured to convey 
one through these fortifications to the zoolo- 
gical curiosity at the end, had been the recent 
experiment of a superior engineer, and was 
perfectly successful in overcoming the perpen- 
dicular by endless windings round and round 
the forts, so that, looking upwards, it had the 
effect of a white Malmesbury serpent (instead 
of a white horse) cut through the emerald 
woods ; yet, with all its subtlety, the Solvorn 
people were wise in keeping no carrioles. It 
is one of a series of roads the Norwegian 
government is having constructed by a clever 
military engineer. Captain Pinne, and leads 
down to the point where the Bergen steamer 
stops at Sonnendahl. We saw the blue smoke 
curling in the distance, and thought it was off, 
but found it was to pick us up on its returning 
from a point up a branch of the fjord. 
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A party of Ohristiania students were in 
waiting, and we could study the physic^nomy 
(rf young Norway, whose attire was that of 
stage Eomeos ; a cap with long graceful tassel, 
short full cloak, with stick ^r rapier, and bright 
leather boots to the knee, and a cigar each of 
course : who sees any young man of any country 
without that now ? They were very pleasant, 
spoke German and a little English, and did not 
mind the windows being opened to let out the 
smoke, a mark of gallantry even on a warm 
summer's day. They had come rather too 
soon for our convenience. Oon ordering some 
fish, a plate of heads and tails was brought, 
the bodies having gone to strengthen the 
legs in the boots. An Englishman, however, 
arrived from the other side, who had prudently 
brought his own fish with him, and superin- 
tending the cooking of them, we were rewarded 
with a share. It had now become very hard 
work to keep soul and body together with 
porridge while traversing such long distances, 
and all in the clearest air ; yet the wild fowl 
were flying about in the most provoking 
manner, and could be had for the shooting, 
and I vowed I never would set foot in Norway 
again without a gun, nor should any lady do 
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8O5 unless she has some one to shoot for her. 
The steamer had only touched here, intending 
to return later ; but I recommend future 
travellers to go on board at once; they can 
lie down and rest if much fatigued, and it 
does not come back to Sonnendahl tiU late 
at night. We sat comparing notes with the 
Englishman tiU past twelve, then had a fuss 
with the boatmen (as there always is where a 
steamer touches), who wanted a " specie " each 
for taking us on board only a few yards ; some 
valiant Norskemen, also passengers, made an 
instantaneous defence, and it ended somehow 
by our paying nothing. The captain was in- 
dignant on being told of this attempt of the 
small boats, and, looking very significant, said, 
" They will never do it again." The means he 
took to prevent it were original. The next time 
the oflfenders approached the steamer, a row of 
buckets were in readiness, whose watery con- 
tents were emptied by the captain himself on 
their heads ! 

Who would have thought ever to see the 
cabin of a steamer with pleasure? yet so it 
was. The soft lights and comfortable sofas 
enticed us to sleep directly; there was no 
movement, and my dreams wQre only broken 
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by murmuring the words " S6gne-fjeld/* upon 
which a Norske lady jumped up, and wrapped 
me from head to foot in a thick blanket. This 
steamer, an English-made one, runs every 
week from Bergen up as far as Leordals6ren, 
all summer and winter till the ice begins : it 
has comfortable, but not extensive accommo- 
dation on board ; quite enough for the present 
number of passengers, except when it makes 
an eitra excursion; then it is uncomfortably 
crowded by the natives, three hundred and fifty 
having been with it the week before. The 
meals are served at fixed hours and prices, and 
judge our feelings, after not seeing meat for so 
long, at a beefsteak being laid on the table ! 
Fortunately it was too hard to eat, so that we 
escaped the danger starved people are always 
in of overdoing with the supplies. Norway 
beef is very scarce, and of the nature of stewed 
gutta percha; the mutton is not better. No 
wonder the natives eat so little meat. 

The passengers were gradually dropping oflf 
in the boats which came from the various 
farms on each side ; — ^peasants with calves and 
sheep from the stem; others who had been 
serving their turn as soldiers, now consider- 
ably smartened, from the best end ; and only 
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those remained who were bound to Bergen; 
among them a pair of lovers, who had caught 
the tasteless German way of cooing and kissing 
in public. The peasants never do it. German 
was universally spoken on board, as it is in 
Bergen; and two very intelligent men were 
full of anecdote and information about the 
fjord; hearing also of the trouble in getting 
into the boats last evening, they directly placed 
their own, which was to meet them at Bergen, 
at our service, and we thought them charming 
tiU we found they were uncle and nephew, and 
that the uncle had married the nephew's own 
sister, his niece. This was the first time of 
hearing of this Lutheran custom, and our ill- 
concealed horror produced an assertion that 
it was not only allowed and sanctioned by the 
church, but, which is the case, constantly done. 
How superior the old Norwegian way was of 
piratically taking off some stranger bride, as 
King Haco did the Greek princess Ida I We 
were now in his territory ; here his galley sails 
had filled with the wind which was to waft 
them to the fair Ida's isle, while " bauta-stone " 
after "bauta-stone" along the shore, bespoke his 
victories till all other Vikings had sunk beneath 
the wave. Now we are no longer inland ; the 

L 2 
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rough cliff runs into the forest, a few lingering 
streskks of green alone mark where coast and 
country meet. At length distant views show 
the sea's blue line ; then we are again closed in 
by ru^ed isles, through which we twine for 
many, many miles ; and when, at length, the 
highest peaks are softening in the evening light, 
one brilliant rainbow arches the picture, and 
beneath, smiling, shining, reflecting itself in 
rival hues, is— Bergen. 




CHAPTER XL 
Bergen— The Hotel— Other Princes— Krat Walk in Betgen 
■ — Fishing Trade — Picturea — Purchasea — Native Society 
— Literary Lady — Merchanta' Style of Liviug — The Fish- 
market. 

How difficult you are to describe, fair Bergen 1 
there ia nothing else like you. The boat rowed 
by white-sleeved maidens with bright red 
snoods gives a sample of your inhabitants, and 
the many colours of your quaint houses, who 
could paint? We shall not attempt it this 
evening, the setting sun is making them glow 
too richly, and supper, a real eatable supper, 
lies on the table of Mother Sontrum's parlour, 
eehit white bread, eggs, tea, are 
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bewilderingly set there : what sensation and 
pleasures starvation can secure 1 Around are 
many British faces. A Scotch gentleman with 
family and etcs. has arrived in his yacht ; seve- 
ral skin-and-bone Englishmen from pedestrian 
tours in the interior, and a commercial traveller 
or two, fill the little room. This is the regular 
house for our countrymen; the one from off 
the steamer preferred the nationality of the 
Hotel de Scandinavia, which is very good and 
more reasonable, but not in so gay a situation. 
The Scotchmen were canny, and produced a 
newspaper only a month old, full of Established 
and Eree Church arguments. 

Prince Napoleon had just left after giving 
a grand ball, and telling the ladies, on say- 
ing adieu, that they were the handsomest in 
Norway, which had set a smile on all their 
faces not to be effaced till the next time 
he came. How very odd that the ladies of 
Trondhjem, Christiania, not to mention those 
of Christiansand and towns all along the coast, 
had struck him exactly in the same light ! 
He was returning from Iceland, accompanied 
by the prince of Orange, aetat. 16, on his way 
from England, and who had found the Norske 
brandiviiuTcry overpowering. Worthy Scotch I 
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to have carried your habits of investigation to 
Norway, or we should not have had these par- 
ticulars : it is a pity your yacht sails to-morrow, 
or all the statistics of the country would have 
followed without trouble, which perhaps our 
readers might have a weakness for — skipping ! 
The beds had expanded to the dimensions of 
thirty-six inches, but by peeping through the 
hinges of some doors ajar, I saw two of a yard 
and a quarter wide, and suggested a change to 
the landlady, who instantly perceived the pro- 
priety of gentlemen, being more bulky, having 
the narrow ones, while we reduced beings 
snugly slept on the wider. How the clothes 
must have fallen off the victims of the ex- 
change 1 Ladies should always carry the high 
hand in Norway — it is expected ; their presence 
alone is a pleasure to the natives, and shows 
the new fashions. The house was wooden, not 
so large as the hotel at Christiania, but many de- 
grees better than the stations between the towns, 
and conducted quite on the Bergen plan ; coffee 
came to the bedrooms in the morning early, 
and it really is rather a good idea, — awakening 
a lazy body so, and obliging one to get up and 
open the door to take it in. Then follows the 
breakfast, altogether a solid meal, good-natjired. 
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fat, mother Sontram presiding, and several 
pretty daughters waiting. Dinner, with toler- 
able meat, at two ; coffee after ; supper at eight, 
with tea to keep the strangers awake. This is for 
a " specie " a day each, and very good plain fare. 
They have all a tendency to raise their prices 
where English go much, and were then talking 
of making it six marks. 

Next morning at breakfast in came a fair 
damsel with a basket of sweet roses, as a 1st 
of September offering, from a garden near : she 
was an interesting creature, and her light hair, 
braided, Grecian-like, with crimson, an em- 
broidered open gown, with pure white vest, 
and classically-striped apron, was the every- 
day style of the Bergen maidens ; so, shutting 
her in, we barred all escape, and she submitted 
to be sketched. They all ran off blushing at 
the sight of portraying-pencil. As for her com- 
panion, the juvenile fisherman, his likeness was 
done under most exciting difficulties, not only 
through his own strong opposition and bash- 
fulness, but also the menaces and threats of a 
tough old master ; and the whole household was 
obliged to stand guard around him to prevent 
his being forcibly dragged off by this curmud- 
geon, who actually oncQ broke through the 
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ranks and nearly had him, when the repre- 
sentatives of the British lion roared, rescued 
him back to the brush; and to improye his 
expression, bought and paid for his fish over 
and over again. 

No more wooden houses are allowed to be 
erected in Bergen — ^brick ones, alas 1 ' spring up 
instead ; — and those must make haste who wish 
to see the town as in King Sverre's day, the 
little water-butts standing by each door as he 
ordered. Now the first walk in Bergen is a 
treat; to see something so singular yet so 
pretty left in the world, each house diflFerent 
in size, and all complete little pigeon-holes, 
one after another trying which shall be 
g9,yest, yet harmonizing together in variety; 
while some, anxious for originality, frown in 
dark green or sober brown, and by their de- 
mureness set off the levity of rows of smiling 
neighbours. Pancy a hundred such on either 
side, their casements painted cleanest white, 
little balustrades ascending to the second 
stories, the bright garments hanging outside 
and fluttering for sale, an old arch as distance, 
rolling sailors, Gxeek-clothed girls for figures, 
aud that is the p^cipal street of Bergen. It 
is impossible to know what to look at first ; the 
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inliabitants seem to liave made a compact tliat 
no two dress alike ; and while taken up with 
examining the wonderful eastern-like orna- 
ments of one, trying to count the petticoats of 
another, your companion will cry out, ^* Oh I 
there is the most extraordinary of all — ^make 
haste, or you'll miss him," and you catch sight 
of a long-haired shadow of a Viking : add to all, 
that finding you English, a crowd is in your 
train, not a noisy impudent set, but a quiet 
and orderly one, gaping as they do at royalty, 
but pertinaciously following. We resigned our- 
selves instantly to the custom ; smartening up 
as much as possible, and, putting on a supe^ 
rior air, took the escort as a homage, for the 
English are lords and masters in Bergen ; all 
they do is imitated, and if they saw us smile or 
laugh, our attendants were quite uneasy, and 
would skulk back, dreading criticism. I never 
noticed a vestige of impertinence among any of 
them ; a deep sense of propriety pervaded their 
movements, and the actions which occasionally 
astonished in the rural districts, were entirely 
the result of innocence. In any of the northern 
countries, commencing by Denmark, a lady can 
sketch without a crowd. In the most frequented 
part of Copenhagen the people would whisper 
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and pass on, while if a few boys dared to linger, 
some champion would come forward and dis- 
perse them. The same in Bergen, which offers 
endless subjects for the artist, the winding 
water continually running up, and bearing 
high-prowed vessels with picturesque sails, and 
leaving them just where they ought to be. The 
seamen keep the lofty prow, as in the pirate 
days, to their ships. 

The hills around are steep, and offer charming 
views for those who have time to spare to climb 
them ; and they who have not will find the rise 
to the fort is an easy stroll, and commands the 
whole town, with its ins, outs, and woody 
suburbs, besides the fjord. Then come the 
long quays, piled with stock-fish for Italy and 
Spain, and cods' livers in all their oily gra- 
dations, the first pure, second middling, and 
third thick. Eating so much salt fish subjects 
the people to a disease, which makes their faces 
green, with blue spots, and obliges those afflicted 
with it to live together in an hospital like 
lepers. 

The quays lead to the fort and . German 
church, which latter the people think a great 
deal of. It was built by two sentimental 
sisters who had a fancy for being recluses, and 
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is not worth seeing, except as showing how 
shabby the best of fine churches in Norway is ; 
only the rustic ones are interesting by their 
quaintness and age. A full-length portrait of 
Luther with a large goose was the most con- 
spicuous picture, and the company of that bird 
in nearly all his portraits is accounted for by 
his haying been born on Michaelmas-day. 

After this walk, instead of returning through 
the avenues of stock-fish, one turn in which is 
quite enough, take a boat across the harbour, 
first mounting if you like a pretty little hillock, 
on the summit of which some old king is buried, 
and whose shady slopes have been made a 
summer pleasure-garden. The museum with its 
Bunic stones, and the annual art exhibition, are 
both interesting ; really good paintings can be 
had for about twelve pounds, fully illustrating 
the grand scenes of the fjords. The traveller, 
if he is not himself an artist, will find such 
pictures repay the trouble of taking away, 
instead of the extraordinary rubbish travellers 
collect; such as coarse furs, dearer than in 
England. Some of the reindeer skins which 
are not marked with letters, and white foxes' 
for carriage-rugs, are worth buying, as they 
can be put in a barrel and shipped straight to 
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Hull^ or will be very useful as wraps if the 
traveller be going a roundabout way to Chris- 
tiania. Bearskins to be valuable should have 
belonged to animals shot by the traveller him- 
self. Eider-down is plentiful. 

It was our good fortune to see some of the 
native society in Bergen ; " Le hasard, dieu 
des oisifs et des voyageurs," introduced us to 
it. One very interesting acquaintance was a 
remarkably handsome, clever woman, who had 
written some of the most successful pieces of 
the Norwegian stage, and the charms of whose 
conversation would even have made a " recep- 
tion" in Edinburgh lively. She poured out 
her whole heart to me, deeply expressing the 
complete isolation in which she was placed, 
no one around having the slightest sympathy 
with genius, while the little peculiarities which 
always accompany it, were choice pieces of 
gossip for her lady neighbours, who, she said, 
had no ideas beyond having their husbands' 
coflfee, &c. ready at a fixed hour; but the 
great crime which put the finishing stroke to 
the frowns of all foreheads was, that the wife 
of a Probst (or Dean), a man so high in the 
church, should write for the stage, though her 
husband highly approved of it, and the pieces 
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contained all that was calculated to improve 
the mind and heart — ^and, most absurd, these 
same frowners flocked in crowds to see them 
performed, and contributed to their success ! 
O bigotry ! how selfish you are in every shape I 
This inconsistency she meant to put up with 
no longer, and in future only to allow her 
pieces to be represented at the Copenhagen 
theatre. All literature and art is depressed 
in Norway; artists and authors emigrate to 
Germany; and our sweet hostess, with her 
dark expressive eyes, black hair, and clear 
olive skin, looked as if the laughing shores 
of Sorrento should have been her home. Yet 
the Norwegians are quite the reverse of stupid, 
have deep feelings, and catch at new ideas in 
a way that bespeaks a willing and opening 
mind, and it must be the thinness of popu- 
lation and difficulty of communication, makinsr 
them live so much to themselves, which do 
not allow them to keep pace with the rest 
of the world. The women are certainly rather 
too domestic, and look upon their husbands 
with a^'e, as if they were another sort of 
Ot^ture: this may soimd enchanting to the 
llltttkineni but, being the general custom, it 
^ not the least complimentary, and one 
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Vants a wife for a companion, hot a head 
servant. 

Another charming acquaintance we made 
proved that a Bergen lady can be as elegant 
as any of her sisters in the wide world. Stroll- 
ing along the beautiful Stavenger road, which, 
planted with an avenue of thick trees, makes a 
favourite promenade, and looking round at the 
groups of young children, who late on Saturday 
afternoon were bearing garlands of flowers to 
the graves of their once companions in the 
adjacent cemetery, we saw that the town began 
to assume a most pictorial aspect, and con- 
tinuing on, the grouping at every step became 
more calculated for sketching. Seeking for 
a spot to rest on, we peeped in at the open 
gates of a garden surrounding a pretty house, 
whose rustic chairs were invitingly placed on a 
grassy hillock. A lady in a straw hat was 
watering her flowers, and looking up instantly 
advanced, extending her hand with the most 
winning smile, saying, " Wilkommen til Ber- 
gen 1" After such a reception, it was easy 
enough to explain what we wished, and seated 
in an arbour drew the distant town amid roses 
^d shrubs, my willing fingers marking the 
intricacies almost of their own accord j such a 
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facilitator is kindness to every action in life ! 
The lady said she would not look over me, but 
go in and prepare a cup of tea. All the rich 
merchants have their country-houses near the 
town (principally on this road on account of 
its lovely views), standing in gardens just like 
English ones, only the turf is not so fine: 
there is no turf kept like that of England on 
the whole continent. 

When the sun had sunk into the distant 
fjord, the lady reappeared dressed elegantly, 
yet plainly, in the modem style, without exag- 
geration ; a pretty fawn-coloured silk dress, and 
a cap with pink ribbons, for she was a young 
matron ; she said all was ready, and we could 
through the open windows still see those part- 
ing rays kissing the clouds. Chatting round 
the tea-table, we found our fair hostess was 
the wife of the principal merchant and banker 
of Bergen, loved the English and spoke their 
language well, besides German and Erench, 
which her three children were beginning to 
pronounce also ; the pretty daughter Sidonia, 
just fifteen, had made her dibut at the ball 
given by the prince a few days before; her 
two sons Oscar and Halburt were younger, 
and, though full of spirits, behaved like gentle- 
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men's sons, and were quite under her control. 
We noticed the deep respect of all children in 
presence of their parents throughout Norway. 
This was a good opportunity for seeing the 
interior of a first-rate family in the leading 
capital of the country, as, though Christiania is 
the seat of government, Bergen has all the riches 
and animation. The house was of wood painted 
white, and surrounded by a verandah twined 
with creeping plants, partly inclosed by glass. 
Inside, the rooms were moderately spacious, 
with poUshed floors, not carpeted in summer 
nor winter ; only rugs were laid for the feet by 
the sofas and tables. The furniture in the 
drawing-room was of dark carved wood, very 
pretty against the white walls, with plain 
gold mouldings and inserted mirrors ; real ivy 
trained between the folding-doors by its re- 
freshing green made a beautiful relief to the 
eyes : some statues, pictures, and a profusion 
of lady's embroidery were the ornaments. The 
tea-service was silver and of modem style ; the 
china of fine Staffordshire. Some time after 
tea, which was of the best kind, the daughter 
handed round a tray of different preserved 
firuits, with a great many spoons in a tumbler 
of water; ea(di guest was to take a spoon 

M 



162 THE MODEL COTJNTEY. 

and a mouthful of the nearest preserve^ then 
a fresh spoon for the next kind, patting the 
used spoon in water, and so on till all the 
fruits were tasted, and a handful of sugar- 
plums finished the sweet course. This always 
came round in Norway wherever we took tea. 
A maid appeared once during the evening; I 
never saw a man-servant all over the country, 
except with horses. 

The lady was intensely curious ahout the 
various parts of Norway and the ways of the 
people, knowing far less of them than of the 
rest of the world ; England particularly, which 
seemed to he quite the model country, and it 
was the dearest wish of her and her husband 
to make a journey there, for which they hoped 
to find time the next autumn. France, or the 
French, do not interest the Norwegians at all ; 
after London comes Hamburg, deservedly too, 
for its majestic beauty; also every article of 
dress and luxury is to be had there of the best, 
and far more reasonably than in Paris, where? 
from the vanity of the French, anything " the 
fashion " always commands an exorbitant price. 
The gaieties of Bergen flourish in the winter ; 
the theatre is far the best in the country ; the 
balls are as many as there are nights, and the 
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colder the weather the more they danoe; the 
fair ones braving the changes of atmosphere by 
disguising themselves as bears over their ball 
dresses during their drive to and fro ; it must 
crush their tartalans very much, and I wonder 
I never saw a " crinoline/' for it really would 
be of use to resist Bruin's pressure. Partners 
are introduced to each other, and cotillons 
are the favourite dance. — N. B. Plirtations 
allowed. 

Listening to these interesting facts made the 
evening pass very quickly. Long as it is in the 
north, it was beginning to give way to night, 
so we rose to take leave ; but our kind hostess 
used every persuasion to induce us to stay to 
see her husband, not yet returned from his 
counting-house, who would delight in speaking 
English, offering us beds to stop all night, and 
only gave us permission to go on the promise 
of another visit; wrapping us up in her own 
cloaks, and apologizing for only ordering the 
carriole to take us back, as their close carriage 
had broken down with the honour of conveying 
Prince Napoleon on his arrival ; her husband, 
as leading inhabitant, being appointed to re- 
ceive him. There are but six carriages that 
will shut in Bergen, and the night of his 
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ball one alone made eighteen journeys back- 
wards and forwards. Nothing but a very 
pressing engagement took us away that even- 
ing, we felt so happy and at home midst all 
the quiet hospitality with its easy simplicity ; 
and on seeing the lady's husband afterwards 
we found him quite equal to his wife. I never 
met with so much real good breeding as in 
Norway, yet it is in some parts more un- 
civilized than I can well describe, so that after 
all our refinements we are not a step beyond 
them in that. Pussy people would soon pine 
away there. 

Rat-tat at the door at six o'clock precisely 
the next morning, for this is market-day, and 
the rendezvous for costume. The woman 
walking on before us with red turban, blue 
body, white sleeves, green skirt, striped apron, 
and embroidered stockings, is but a beginning 
of a series of attires which would do credit to 
the brightest of butterflies ready-dressed for 
a ball. Let not the reader conjure up any idea 
of Billingsgate or the fish-markets of other 
nations as he approaches this ; vulgarity is un- 
known here. Nearly all the inhabitants of 
Bergen are fishers, and uphold their occupation 
with dignity ; no noise, no pushing, no jeering 
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at gentry, but respectful words and place re- 
ceive the advancing stranger. Those who are 
buying wholesale are down by the boats, which 
come to the quays at the end of the market ; 
others are in the countless crowd of heads and 
baskets, laying in their small supply of herrings 
and mackerel; while here and there a group 
stand round some monster which is selling by 
slices. All the dresses which have astonished 
so in the streets are here, with all those from 
the neighbourhood who have worn the same 
style for centuries; the willing pencil would 
fain express what the eyes so eagerly, almost 
greedily take in; but who could represent a 
thousand women in a thousand dresses ? The 
moment we attempt even one, she begins to 
flutter, feel shy, then catches up her store and 
runs oflf ; the only chance is some unwary being, 
deep in a bargain, whose figure can be hastily 
outlined before she glances up, — then the sly 
smiles of her neighbours betray her trap, when 
she looks as foolish as a shy girl in a charade. 
The men were not nearly so impracticable; 
they not only stood still, but put on their best 
expression, the selected one feeling his dignity so 
much as to keep himself perfectly still, proving 
in their natural state how much vainer men 
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are than women ; only being confined to black 
head-pieces and white chokers for full dress 
even, keeps them down in other countries. On 
the confines of the market stood the juniper 
women, with the shortest of petticoats and 
thickest of ankles : that pretty girl with the 
red cap is servant in a superior family, and 
stands while a gentleman with us says sweet 
things to detain her, having perhaps heard 
such before ; the two covered with ornaments 
have come for the first time to Bergen, and are 
as delighted to see an English " Froken '* as we 
should be with the Maid of Athens, or a peep 
of the Queen of Oude, so that mutually looking 
and being looked at, chasing and patronizing, 
three hours have passed, and the beautiful 
movmg scene is beginning to dwindle away 
before we could hardly fix it in our minds. A 
picture so unique requires time to realize : as 
it was all in perfect taste, nothing jarred. Two 
scenes in life have made, by their singular 
pictorial effect, a deep impression on me, 
though both totally different in themselves : 
the court ball at Vienna, in the Hall of Chi- 
valry, with the costumed Hungarians, and the 
fish-market at Bergen. Traveller, try to see 
both. 
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To rest very early to-night, for to-morrow 
will be a highly important day ; not only are 
three weddings to come off, but we are to assist 
at them all, and drive fourteen miles to the 
scene of action. 




CHAPTER XII. 
Two "Weddings. 
Nine o'clock ; a bright morning, with the soft 
air fall of sweet smells, and the hay lying over 
high palings to dry, as we drire in a gig with 
a fat brown cob, and a rosy boy chirruping 
behind, along the Stavangen road to Pam6; 
an ancient parish at the head of a Qord, whose 
male inhabitants live on the wave, and three of 
them come ashore to claim three farmers' 
daughters, who fortunately for us have put 
them off tiU to-day. They only marry in 
spring and autumn (summer is too short and 
important for such waste of time) ; then they 
cram all the amusement they can into the 
three days' merry-making, which nevCT iMts a 
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shorter time, and in very thinly populated dis- 
tricts often a week. 

What are those in the distance, with large 
white tops and slender underneaths ? alive they 
must be, for they are moving, and rapidly too. 
Gee-up, little cob, and overtake these new 
formations. Inhabitants of Pam6, you have a 
taste for white summits, and think a pretty face 
never looks so well as beneath a hundred- 
weight of linen, while it hides an ugly one. 
With great difficulty, and nearly losing our 
balance, we spy a row of rosy women under 
these " cloud-capped towers,*' and now recog- 
nize a dress which we had seen in a modified 
form in the market, but whose dimensions had 
increased in proportion to the importance of 
the ceremony they were to grace. Escorted by 
their husbands, they were on their way to the 
" Bryllop ; " their presents had preceded them 
to the bride^s house, while ours, more portable, 
were stuck in our handkerchiefs, being some 
fancy coral pins, and the gentlemen following 
in another carriage had a little keg of brandy 
for the bridegroom. 

Here is the Prestegaard; we alight, asking 
permission to leave our shawls and brush up a 
little before representing England at the pro* 
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ceedings. We found a parsonage near the 
capital very different from one at the S6gne- 
fjeld ; a smart young lady, with hair roUed 
back, came to the door, and, pointing to the 
bam, said " Tou can leave your things there." 
Being no strangers to hay and straw, we made 
ourselves as comfortable as Hogarth's strolling 
players, and came out in our best. Young Bri- 
tannia's costume was a sky-blue dress, and the 
effect must have been rather interesting and 
striking, for the peasants instantly got up a 
little romance, that I was come to Norway to 
be united to the smartest of the Englishmen in 
pea-jacket, wide-awake, and sporting pin, there 
being cruel opposing relations at home ; show- 
ing they understand runaway matches. 

The church was filling very fast, women on 
one side, men on the other. Looking down 
from the gallery, the former appeared a mass 
of snowballs ; a number were stiU in a stone 
building attached to the church; we went 
down to see what was going on there, and 
found the Priest in his black robe and ruf^ 
seemingly giving three women a good scolding, 
judging by their miserable countenances and 
convulsive sobs ; a sympathetic query, brought 
the reply, that it was the ceremony of churching, 
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and the three corresponding babies would be 
christened afterwards. We were rather aston- 
ished at so much vehemence to such respect- 
able matrons, but were told that it was a 
sign that the clergyman was not lukewarm 
(certainly he was not), and as for the women, 
they liked a good cry, — ^it lasted for all the 
year. 

The Priest retired to recruit after this, and 
we were wedged in by about one hundred 
women, who, with their projecting horns, made 
us feel as if surrounded by so many fat bulls of 
Bashan, and we were on the verge of suflfocation, 
when all eyes were turned to the doorway, and 
to the thick avenue of trees which led to the 
porch; through it advances a stately proces- 
sion, headed by a gold-crowned figure, her long 
hair waving in the breeze. Has she stepped 
down from some Boman Catholic altar P she is 
attired as they love to represent the Madonna, 
ornament updn ornament twining round her 
neck and falling upon her breast. A fine young 
man follows reverently a few paces behind ; then 
some venerable, hoary-beaded figures ; a troop 
of maidens with towers and tight bodices glide 
after, lengthen, and dose the scene. They 
advance, enter the porch, and seat themselves 
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around the walls of the outer chapel, the bride- 
groom alone standing. 

Morning service has just begun in the church, 
and voices resound through the massive door : 
silence reigns in the assembled group. The 
bashful bride leans on her mother, a hale old 
woman in dark homespun cloth, richly bordered 
with gold embroidery, open in front, arid gold- 
inserted bodice, covered with brooches. The 
father is a worthy descendant of the old barons 
(as the bridegroom is of the Vikings), full of 
dignity, waving his long grey locks ; his dress 
quaint in style, made of rough blue cloth, fast- 
ened with silver buttons, the edges bound with 
deep crimson; white stockings, knitted with very 
patient needles, and fastened at the knee with 
crimson riband, silver-buckled shoes, and broad- 
brimmed hat, completed him. The bridesmaids 
showed a pretty row of dimpled chins beneath 
the hundredweights ; their bodices, cut square, 
allowed the white under-dress to come up to 
the neck and hang below the short sleeves ; 
their aprons, of smartest design, were fastened 
with classic belts. Still prettier were the tiny 
children, dressed the same, in little gold bodices 
and towers all complete, looking like the dolls 
one buys to commemorate the costume of a 
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country. All the party waited with the greatest 
patience, their feet on the cold stones during the 
whole service and very long sermon ; which gave 
us an excellent opportunity of sketching them 
in detail, particularly the bride, who sat very 
meekly with her hands in her muff of lace 
and embroidery. 

The sermon over, we were just making a 
rush into the church to get near the altar, 
when what was our dismay at seeing the three 
babies handed up to be christened first 1 
Patience ! — the three were uncapped, their 
heads well bathed with water, returned to their 
proprietors, and then all was expectation for 
the bridal group, when the Priest seemed to 
be in altercation with the elderly relations of 
the parties. " Yes '' and " No '' were ex- 
changed very rapidly on both sides. What 
could be the matter ? We went up to inves- 
tigate, and found — O despair I — ^that the Priest 
declined marrying their daughter that day, as 
she ought to have come sooner, two brides 
having been disposed of beforQ the service. 
We could hardly realize the idea of such a dis- 
appointment ; the scene which it produced 
among the wedding party was truly distressing. 
The bride cried — the mother cried— the old 
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fieither cried — the bridegroom cried loudest of 
all, — ^what could we do but cry also? — and, 
representing our melancholy case as well as 
theirs, what could the Priest do for peace' sake 
but marry them, and make us aU happy ? * The 
candles were relighted; the bride glided up 
the aisle ; the bridesmaids with the tears still 
dewing their pretty eyes stood around her, and 
the same tears were ready for the exhortation, 
and had but to fall. That over, and rings ex- 
changed, the most picturesque portion of the 
ceremony was when each person who had takejx 
part in it, tripped round the altar, reappearing 
at the other side, and laying down their offer- 
ing ; then turning to the clerk, and presenting 
him with his, which I believe amounted to 
about two skiUings each ; the bridegroom giving 
a specie dollar, the bride some silver, for the 
marriage fee. The connection between spiritual 
and temporal was rather startling, but must be 
attributed to simplicity. 

We now drove oflF in great spirits to the bride's 
house (whose mother had carefully pinned up 
her red petticoat from the mud for the transit), 
and, seated at a long table, spread with all the 
Norwegian delicacies of the season — game, 

* See Frontespiece. 
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.cream, eggs, flad-brod, and porridge — took 
alternate bits of each, quaflfing ale out of the 
great drinMng-cup, which went round and 
round till it brisked everybody to saying some- 
thing, and as solos were not the fashion, it was 
very comfortable to those "unaccustomed to 
public speaking." The chief point of attraction 
to the Englishmen had been, they confessed, 
the promise of kissing the bridesmaids, and 
they were most anxious to realize the fact of 
its being allowed, so setting to at once, on 
entering the house, gave and received one very 
hearty salute each ; but when a second was 
attempted, the young ladies slipped from 
between their fingers, the supply being strictly 
limited. It did not prevent them accepting 
the gentlemen as partners for the dance, now 
beginning to the sound of the fiddles ; and 
after seeing the bride open the ball, as we had 
fourteen miles to return home, we left the 
gentlemen cutting very odd capers to assimi- 
late their steps to their partners', with three 
days of the same thing in prospect, if they 
chose to stay. E/eturning, we saw a town 
wedding. A young lady in modern ball-dress 
was united to a young man in blue uniform ; 
six youthful bridesmaids in opera cloaks, and 
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with bouquets in their hands, followed the. 
bride ; parents and guardians in Parisian bon- 
nets and hats surrounded her ; and the awfully 
commonplace -propriety of the whole, after the 
preceding quaintness, made the most insipid 
combination possible. 

The following morning was our last in Ber- 
gen. We changed money at the best place, the 
steamer oflBice, and bought some scarlet flannel 
to make a pair of indispenaablea^ — quite indis- 
pensable for all who intend following us in this 
next expedition ; they can be of any colour you 
fancy, only red looks pretty among the trees, 
charms the peasants, and frightens the wolves: 
mine were quite a success, so I can recommend 
them. The steamer left at five in the afters 
noon — ^the loungers came to see it oflF, — among 
them our yesterday's town bride, dressed in 
blue flounces, her husband in uniform, and 
smilingly waved adieu ! We wished them hap- 
piness yesterday; they wish us luck to-day. 
There could not be fairer auspices for a 
voyage. Parewell ! sweet, bizarre Bergen ! 
Queen of the North I long may you preserve 
your own individuality, and those granite 
isles keep innovation from you, and be break- 
waters to stem the tide of modem assimi- 
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lation ! May the soft wave gently float to 
your shores those alone who will acknowledge 
your supremacy ; the innate traveller, not the 
tourist. 



N 




CHAPTER XnL 

Night on tLe Fjord — Warriors' GraTea — Landing — Price of 
Horses — Seci;rity of the Country — Bear — Contrivancea — 
Gem of a Church— The Fille-fj eld— Character of the 
People — Scrapes of Rapid Drivers — Odd CoBtumes — A 
Kiss. 

Twilight is now deepening into night, and one 
uniyersal blue of darkest shade — such twilight 
as only in Norway can veil rocks, sea, and sky — 
is spread around : the silence deepens with the 
shade. We sit musing till ten o'clock ; it does 
not become cold and damp after a warm sum- 
mer's day, and with a few precautions all may 
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feel the mystic influence of a long northern 
twilight. This was a remarkably cold summer; 
for fourteen years there had been none like it. 
In general they are oppressively hot, and the sun 
being so short a time away gives the earth no 
time to cool. One great comfort was, we had 
no mosquitoes in consequence. They are large 
and troublesome in hot weather, and every lady 
should have a thin gauze veil which spreads 
quite round her hat to keep them out, — rather 
a long one, that she can hold down in her hand. 
The vessel had just passed the entrance to the 
S6gne-fjord, whose gaunt cliffs, in dreary out- 
line, appear the guardian of ancient Scandi- 
navia, spreading their shadowy wings around 
the slumbering waters. 

The other passengers had been below at 
supper; we had something before coming on 
board quietly at the hotel, and, merely taking 
a cup of warm wine, lay down without un- 
dressing, as there are no regular beds in these 
boats, only sofas and blankets. Next morning 
we had coffee and rusks early, and went up to 
find the vessel just entering the part of the 
Fjord which it had passed through in the night 
last time. The other passengers went down to 
a meat breakfast, but it is the best plan in 

N 2 
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steamers and hotels in Norway to take only 
the early cup of coflfee, dinner coming so soon 
after, at our English lunch time, and it cuts up 
the momiD^muoh less. 

Here is the largest tree in the country, they 
say — a fine old oak ; further on, beneath that 
pile of granite, lies King Beles. Brave old 
warrior ! your monument is rough as yourself, 
with Bauta stone and Runic epitaph ! Norway 
is the country to see a warrior's grave, in the 
midst of savage desolation and the scenes of his 
fights ; not looked at by millions of eyes, and 
decked with brimstone-coloured wreaths ; but 
with the spray of the wave for flowers, and the 
swoop of the eagle for dirge. 

Now the Pjord narrows gradually ; we have 
entered the Leordal branch. The cots at the end 
are by the landing-place, and a small boat soon 
takes the few passengers ashore, who must re- 
commence driving. It was about four o'clock. A 
sprightly old man in rags, acting postmaster, had 
ready a number of bright-painted reise-kjerres, 
to hold two persons each ; and we should have 
been oflF directly, but he had a fancy for making 
us all start together, and some Englishmen who 
had also come this way, and brought their car- 
rioles, were obliged to have their wheels fixed 
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on, which had been taken off to put them on: 
the steamer. They next had a fuss about the 
price (also at Bergen), and, not knowing 
Norske, were trying to make very Joud English 
do instead ; and while the man in rags was 
endeavouring to understand that, we drove off. 
They had been telling us on board how fast 
they meant to go, and said "Goodbye for 
ever," but had forgotten there were pins want* 
ing in their wheels. Unless you have a taste 
for coachmaking, do not take your own carriole 
through Norway. Here we go uphill and down- 
hill in a light car on springs, which just suits 
the roads, while they are knocking in nails, five 
miles behind. 

Our peasant is full of animation and spirits, 
very proud of his horse, a superior animal, 
three years old, delicate cream-coloured, with 
slender striped legs, and full of spirit. We are 
all so pleased with each other as to scout any 
idea of changing at the intermediate station ; 
singing and cracking the whip, we run the 
whole twenty-one miles to our resting quarters 
without a moment's halt; the little animal, 
fresh as ever, intending to return home the 
same evening, hardly waiting to eat its hand? 
fill of meal out of my hand. The peasant was 
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most anxious we should buy it, though he apo- 
logized for asking such a high price as twelve 
pounds, it being really a valuable animal. Any 
one who had been going straight to Christiania 
could easily have driven it there and shipped it 
to Hull. These animals trot forty miles a day 
with facility, and, like their owners, seem to 
do almost without eatmg ; grass, with an oc- 
easional nibble of hay, being all theur pro- 
vender, and must cost a mere nothing to keep. 
It would not be a bad plan to drive one's 
own horse in Norway two stations at a time, 
and fish for one's dinner while he is resting; 
there is sure to be a stream near, or else a 
subject for the artist to sketch, and this plan 
would save the trouble of sending Porbud on a 
road of slow stations, doing which cramps one's 
movements very much. The peasant was de-* 
lighted because I paid him for the second 
stage at the fast, instead of the slow rate; 
but if they oblige one by allowing their horses 
to do double to save the annoyance of waiting, 
it is only fair they should have some com- 
pensation; yet people who throw away their 
money foolishly on other things would some- 
times stand at that demand. 
The road we had just passed along was 
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another of Captain Pinne's construction, and 
cut almost from the rock's side deep in a 
stony vale, following the course of a romantic 
river full of falls. The first part of the 
way we had come, had been through pastoral 
fields and farms, surrounded by high moun- 
tains which gradually crept nearer and nearer 
to each other till only the river's breadth 
remained, and it was their granite fragments 
rolling beneath which made its waters skip 
and leap, then rage and roar, to find their 
passage blocked, venting their passion in con- 
tinual cascades. When darkness came on we 
were left solely to the instinct of the horse, not 
having the least idea where the boundary of 
the road was ; and the less we thought of it the 
better, the little thing knowing exactly how far 
beyond its side the wheels extended, turning 
corners in the most geometrical manner, and 
finding ways out where all seemed blocked up. 
At one moment a square rock stood in front, 
surrounded by a hideous crag in the shape of 
an owl, by which name it went in the country, 
and I suppose hooted at the time of the great 
plague, which devastated the vale of Leordahl 
fearfully. The neighbouring valley of Hedahlen 
lost all its inhabitants by that scourge, and re- 
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xnained quite deserted until some centuriei^ 
ago, when, according to tradition, *^ a huntsman, 
haying shot an arrow at some grouse, heard a 
strange sound, caused by the arrow striking 
against something. He followed the sound, 
and found in the midst of the forest a church, 
with the door half open, on entering which he 
discovered a great bell standiug in the midst 
of the floor, whilst at the foot of the altar a 
bear had taken its winter residence. This he 
shot, and its skin was hung up in the church 
in remembrance of this incident, and even now 
the remnants of a large black bearskin are to 
be seen there.'* 

Before reaching the station we met some 
peasants, laden with game, birds of several 
kinds, and concluded this vale would be good 
quarters for sportsmen. On arriving, the mis- 
tress of the farm (a quaint-looking lady, with a 
starched cap like a quakeress's), showed us to the 
only tolerable bedroom, and promised porridge. 
There was one of her caps and bodices hanging 
up in the room, which I tried on, and, finding 
them very comfortable, marched into the kitchen, 
which so pleased the quaint lady that she 
instantly produced a little hoard of fresh eggs, 
which we seized, and prepared to cook our- 



GOOD TRAINING FOB EMIGRANTS. 185 

selves, — ^the people would always boil them to 
stones if not watched. My mother was hunting 
up cream for the tea, and a girl had been induced 
to spare a few moments to stir the porridge 
over the fire, when we were startled by a voice 
from a comer, and found the old farmer had 
been in bed, and watching us all the time. We 
hoped we had not disturbed the old fellow, and, 
wishing him pleasant dreams, prepared to dish 
up ; then, laden with such crockery as the house 
afforded, picked the way back to our own room 
in a distant edifice. 

The other party soon drove up, and after 
being aU shown into one apartment, called out 
fearfully for cups and saucers, never thinking 
of going themselves to search, or of dressing in 
the costume of the country to put the people 
in spirits. Norway peasant life requires some 
training to enter fully into it. Except at one 
or two places you must help yourself to every- 
thing, and ought never to arrive late and over- 
fatigued. It is no light matter hunting for 
things in a strange house, pulling out aU the 
drawers, and making excursions to half a dozen 
different buildings, where things are indiscri- 
minately kept, while it is still more fatiguing 
bawling to the people to do it for you. But if 
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you can manage to arrive in tolerable time, and 
enter into the spirit of it, becoming completely 
a peasant for the occasion, it is quite a part of 
Norwegian travel, and can fairly rank as fim, 
the people always good-naturedly resigning the 
premises entirely into your hands. And who 
could be cross with rane a/oes who allow of a 
rummage without a murmur ? When we had 
done we put out our two cups and teapot, hear- 
ing awful groans proceeding from the opposite 
room, occasioned, perhaps, by the gentlemen 
having to compress themselves into an excru- 
ciatingly small space. 

Next morning up at four o'clock ; which is 
easy work if one goes to bed at nine, and there 
is nothing to keep one up late in four bare 
walls, with a bed in one corner, not soft enough 
to encourage laziness. Having ordered coffee 
overnight, we were soon off, with a single 
regret, which was, that I could not give my 
apron to the stately Kone, who begged hard to 
buy it, saying it would be so pretty for her 
little "Pige" (girl). We were far away from 
any town, and with so small a quantity of 
attire ; besides, ladies, I have found it a capital 
plan to have the apron of the same piece with 
the dress ; then if any accident happen you can 
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mend it by letting in the apron, and the risks 
one's clothes run in Norway are so great, that 
the larger it can be made the better. It is im* 
possible to travel without one ; the rain falling 
on the lap in the open carrioles, makes the front 
of the dress shabby directly. 

The morning light now showed the wonders 
of the road which the twilight had veiled, and 
we mounted one almost perpendicular gallery, 
cut through the solid granite, with rock smooth 
and straight on each side. The peasants look 
on this causeway with great awe, and say, 
" The giants of old made the opening by forcing 
their huge bodies through, more massive than 
the rock, and their dark shadows were im- 
pressed on its sides." The modern giant. 
Captain Einne, has b^n there since, and the 
blasting gunpowder has dared also to leave 
dark traces of its work. This is the captain's 
greatest achievement, and is w^orthy to rank 
with any of the Alpine roads, though not so 
extensive; it descends by skilful zig-zags to 
the plain, where the quaint little church of 
Borgund stands as St. Olaf founded it 900 
years ago. 

What a funny fancy St. Olaf must have 
had 1 The tiny edifice is like the most 
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ingenious toy ever put together, with a minia- 
ture arched gallery running round; it alto-^ 
gether looks as if it could be lifted up, and 
placed with the fancy Swiss cMlets on a chif* 
fonier. It took some time to sketch; the 
stately Kone's little son was too much interested 
in the drawing to be in a hurry. I never 
found one " skyd " who objected to our pulling 
up and sketching as much as we liked on the 
road ; it always seemed as pleasing to them as 
to ourselves, and if colours came out, they 
did not at all like them going in again. When 
the sketch was done, and we were descending 
to see the interior, the party of Englishmen, 
overtook us, and commenced an argument 
whether to go in or not ; it was unequal in 
number, two being decidedly against any delay 
(to visit one of the greatest curiosities in Nor- 
way), while another had a fancy " to see what 
their chapels were like inside." We followed 
a man who came with a key, and found the 
interior of the building like a little room, 
darkly arched over at the top, so that all those 
grades of the roof were not seen inside. The 
altar was in a recess at the end, surmounted 
by a painting of the roughest style ; the pews 
of dark wood : the whole had the most antique 
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look. Outside, one at a time just managed to 
walk round the gallery, it was so narrow. The 
church is very near the road, and travellers 
should try to arrange to pass it in full daylight. 
The continual coats of pitch put on the outside 
have made it a rich dark colour, and the walls 
are all over minute scales as if insects had 
made them ; the whole being like a fancy bee- 
hive worthy of the most industrious set of 
bees. The reason it is so tiny must be, that it 
suits the thinly inhabited state of the country : 
by their own statistics, the vast S6gne district 
of eighty-one Norske, or 688 English square 
miles, has only 36,000 inhabitants. 

Prom the next station, Hoeg, the southern 
ascent of theFille-f jeld conmiences, the northern 
road branching off to Nystuen. We chose 
the former, leading into the Helmsdahl and 
Hallingdahl valleys, and by inquiry found to 
be much the most interesting, with less of the 
barren fjeld and more of the agricultural dis- 
trict ; and it must be taken by those who 
intend turning off into the " bear " country. 
All these stations were fast, and had ready the 
same little spring-cars, holding two persons, 
but without cushions or aprons, and we were 
quite puzzled how to make ourselves comfort- 
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able for the next mountainous stage of sixteen 
miles ; but by roving through the farm, found 
out that the sheepskin counterpanes were just 
the proper things, and dragged them off the 
beds ; the good Kone quite amused, and helping 
to arrange them, saying, " They would not be 
required at home during the daytime." Her 
boy was to bring them back, and off we set, 
never doubting this boy was behind, but on 
getting out to walk up the steep part, found 
he had run back on perceiving the other car- 
rioles coming, as only himself and the woman 
were left to despatch travellers. There we 
were alone with the Pille-fjeld before us. But 
courage ! it was not the S6gne-fjeld ; a good 
road ran across it, the high hills were all green, 
and only reindeer to be seen: wolves are too 
cunning to be about with the Laplanders on 
the watch for them, and so little to be had; 
the woods are their shady summer retreats. 

A nice brown nag had been selected for the 
ladies, and he was quite a plaything, zig-zagging 
up in the most business-like way, now and 
then putting out his nose for a few picked wild 
flowers, and stopping while we collected the 
lovely mosses growing in the interstices of the 
wayside stones, scarlet, pea-green, and all 
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colours. We found very few flowers in Nor- 
way, and nothing uncommon — ^perhaps we were 
there too late ; the mosses are to Norway quite 
what ferns are to Scotland. On the summit 
of the Fjeld was a resting-place where travellers 
are obliged to stop for half an hour, and where, 
for the first time, we saw com given to a Nor- 
wegian horse. The farm was a large soeter, 
with hundreds of cows and sheep pasturing 
around. The cream and porridge were first- 
rate, and the labourers wonderful specimens of 
what cream and porridge can do ; they were 
as fine a collection of men as it was possible to 
find, — ^worthy representatives of hardy moun- 
taineers, in their costume of white shirts with 
full sleeves, coloured jackets, and top-boots to 
go into the marshy parts of the Pjeld, taken 
oflf indoors, and showing fat calves in white 
knitted stockings. The women were radiant 
with health and black eyes ; for the latter this 
district is famous ; on the other side of the pass, 
they turn to blue again. The Laplanders who 
come to the I^eld sometimes, live in their own 
huts. One of the native authors thus describes 
his fellow-countrymen in this part of Norway : 
— " The difficulties which they experience from 
the nature of the ground in their attempts to 
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cultivate it, have here had the same results as 
elsewhere ; they have rendered the people more 
vigorous, active, and lively. This applies espe- 
cially to the inhabitants of Indre Sogne, where 
the difficulties are greatest. Here the people, 
although not very tall, are generally CKceed- 
ingly strong and active, and idiow great vigomr 
and agility in every motion. Accustomed from 
their earliest youth to carry or drag heavy 
burdens, to climb up their steep mountains, 
and to row and steer their skiffs on the Qord, 
all their muscles are brought into play and 
fully developed. They are generally healthy, 
and would be still more so if they were used 
to greater cleanliness. However, the con- 
struction of their cottages assists them in this 
respect, as the bad air rises with the smoke, 
and escapes with it through a hole in the roof. 
They are a good-natured and talented race. 
When they meet an acquaintance, they have a 
custom of kissing their hand to him before 
shaking hands. This as well as their usual 
salutations, ^Ghud signet^ (Gk>d bless youl), 
* Oodt modt r (well met !), * Filkofnmen til /* 
(welcome here !), are expressions of benevolence 
which cannot fail to please the stranger." The 
traveller might learn these expressions, as they 
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would be doubly welcome from him. " Gud 
signel" "Godt modt!" "Vilkommen til!" 
are not difficult. 

After lunch the pony descended the Pjeld 
in style : there is nothing a Norske pony en- 
joys so much at any time as a long perpen- 
dicular hill ; he will trot down it, and is quite 
indignant at the slightest attempt to hold him 
up. After corn ours was dreadfully inde- 
pendent. Fortunately this is not a perpen- 
dicular road ; the Pjeld being a sort of sloping 
plateau, there was plenty of room for him to 
take wide sweeps, and we were letting him go 
at his own pace, about ten miles an hour, when 
a loud hallooing proclaimed that the other 
party had got up to us, and were making signs 
to be allowed to pass ; which signs we pretended 
not to understand, the pace being quick enough 
for any animal, and it was rather better to 
have them behind in such a lonely spot. On 
reaching the station, Bjoberg, they made some 
insinuation, intended to be very telling, upon 
the risk their distance of seventy miles a day 
was running, and we let them all precede us 
out of the gate: but what was our amuse- 
ment at seeing the postmaster, who happened 
to be himself at home, jump behind the leading 
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carriole, take the reins out of the driver's 
hands, resolutely refusing to resign them, and, 
warned by the boiling state in which the former 
horses had arrived, did not permit his to go 
beyond the rate of seven miles an hour. This 
merely simmering pace was highly displeasing 
to the fast party, who had sought all day 
to make up for not being early off in the 
morning. 

A month since, an Englishman had been 
detained at a station, till he paid not only the 
sum decreed by two peasants called in by the 
owner to decide the amount of injury done to 
his horse by overdriving, but also a heavy fine 
and double fare, the postmaster refusing him 
another horse till all demands were satisfied. 
As he had a return ticket for the English 
steamer, and was obliged to be at Trondhjem 
by a certain day, there was no time to dis- 
pute with them. The fusses are always with 
strangers ; the natives never think of ill-using 
horses so willing themselves, and when we 
have travelled in company with any Norske 
people, they have always proposed halting at 
different places for a few moments and walking 
uphill. If the object of travelling be rapid 
driving, why go to Norway ? That excitement 
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can be enjoyed in much greater perfection in 
England, and the expenses of the long journey- 
would be saved, and go towards purchasing a 
horse; for no one would dare in England to 
overdrive other people's at that rate ; so snobs 
try it with the good-natured Norwegians, who 
are beginning, on the more frequented roads, to 
pick out their worst animals for the English. 
Oh, intelligent traveller ! make haste and go to 
the North before it is spoiled, and do not take a 
return ticket for any place ; it only originally 
saves a third of the fare, and may put you to 
a greater outlay, by being obliged to return to 
a fixed spot, not to speak of going back again 
the same way, of which I, and all curious 
people, have a perfect horror. Return tickets 
are capital for Brighton and back — but we are 
now in Helmsdal. 

Here commenced a series of the most extra- 
ordinary costumes which can be imagined, a 
moving panorama of absurdities, till, the native 
fancy being exhausted, it ended in dressing the 
women in nothing but long white shirts. The 
first startling costume was at Ekra, where a 
young female appeared in the very short waist 
and scanty skirt, in which the parents of the 
French imperial family are so becomingly re- 

o 2 
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presented on the walls of the Crystal Palace 
Exhibition, exciting slightly satirical smiles on 
well-bred lips, and very irreverent laughs on 
others; while some countrymen, forgetting 
their own grandmothers' dress, have actually 
been heard to class them as " rum 'uns/' The 
gentlemen were quite up to the ladies in their 
courtly style, and presented as near an imita- 
tion of George-the-Fourthian style as any of 
the courtiers of that "first gentleman in 
Europe" could have wished; but not being 
of that select circle, the associations were not 
quite so pleasing in our mind's eye; and we 
really felt a sense of relief at the complete 
change the next station brought ; though some 
might think it a change for the worst, as then 
there were no waists at all I We could hardly 
believe it, but one of the sack-shaped ladies 
volunteering to act as driver, we had a full 
examination of the construction of her clothes. 
A white garment was fulled in at the neck, a 
dark-blue cloth of the same shape covered it, 
having straps which passed over the shoulders ; 
the white being worn alone in summer, when 
the women were at work, and it was these gar- 
ments in which the girls were working in the 
fields. Upon her head she had put a red high 
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cap ; shoes and stockings completed her whole 
clothing ; these latter they always have, never 
going about barefooted in any part of Norway, 
except near Drammen. 

The tourists were quite delighted at having 
a female Skyd, and one persuaded her to ex- 
change places, when she got down to walk 
up a hill, and to sit behind his carriole ; at the 
same time, in the most polite manner, yielding 
precedence to all the others. Presently, on 
nearing the next station, what was the surprise 
at the polite man having disappeared with his 
carriole, and giving no signs of coming ! All 
waited and waited, nobody liking to go back 
and look for him, when, after a most trying 
delay, the truant was seen in the distance 
approaching slowly, his hat very much over 
his eyes, and — is it possible ? yes ! — ^the waistless 
damsel standing high up behind with a long 
pole in a Damocles position over his head. 
"What has kept you? do tell us,** was the 
chorus, accompanied by a grin from each ; but 
as the respondent was still deep in hat and 
mystery, and the pole threatened to wave over 
the heads of us all, we appellants thought it 
prudent to drive on to the next station, where, 
by teasing and quizzing, the following par- 
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ticulars were elicited. I transcribe them for 
the benefit of future fast ones. 

The damsel was rather pretty, and the lane 
rather shady; so her companion thought he 
would "try it on" by giving her a kiss, which 
must have been a tolerably smart one, for it 
sent her oflf as far as the hedge, where she took 
out one of the long and heavy poles used in 
Norwegian fences, and returned the compliment 
by battering him well about the head and 
shoulders, then remounting, continued in the 
defensive attitude, which formed such a very 
pleasing tableau for spectators. Bravo Nor- 
wegian damsel 1 though you had no waist you 
had plenty of spirit, and, from various other 
little anecdotes afloat, can fairly stand as a 
specimen of your countrywomen. 

So, gentlemen, unless you like pommelling 
with the trunk of a tree, do not go " trying it 
on" in Norway. 

The scenery since descending the Pjeld had 
gradually become softer and softer, the blue 
hills melting in the distance, all but one pro- 
minent cone, which towered darkly above, and 
sternly refused to be softened by the hues of 
evening. The river occasionally swelled to a 



CATTLE-BELLS. 199 

lake, and varied the landscape by bathing it. 
The tinkling bells of cattle struck the hour of 
rest ; tired, weary, as they, we pulled up at a 

farm, and reposed for the night; to-morrow 
morning I will tell you how. 




CHAPTEK XIV. 

Valley of Hallingdal— A Terrible Station— Ladies Hall- 
price — Some Comfort at Last — JoUy Doings — A Midiiigbt 
Cavalcade. 

B.EMEMBER Haga I it is a stra^Ung, showy 
station, but the accommodation consists of one 
bed and a table. There is no mistress ; a doll 
aged fourteen, dressed as an Indian idol, re- 
ceives the unliicky wights who are unable to 
proceed further, and, if you be ladies, will as a 
favour allow you a room ; but when you have 
managed to traverse the awful floor to get to 
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it, barricade yourself well in, or the first vision 
in the morning will be the farmers coming to 
a large cupboard in the comer, where all the 
crockery they possess is kept ; and I suppose 
they had never found travellers object to their 
presence before, for they made a dreadful row 
at our fastened door, thinking some one must 
be ill, or committing suicide at least, to justify 
so unaccountable a proceeding. 

" Indian Idol" had been the evening before 
very willing to do all she could with nothing, 
and waddled about in search of something ; for 
only fancy — there was no cream to be had! 
That failing, Norway becomes a desert: one 
must indeed be a horse to eat porridge without 
either it or milk ; Dr. Johnson was not very 
far wrong there ; and I must confess, with all 
our spirits, to feeling depressed, and hardly 
having strength to discover a piece of dry 
bacon hanging in a comer. Teaching the Idol 
to cook it was another effort, besides grilling 
our faces — she was going to put it whole into 
the pan. Knives and forks were unknown, 
except a rusty two-pronged, not worth hunting 
for. Dirty wooden spoons and plates were 
alone to be had ad lib. When a later set of 
travellers arrived, their dismay was most ludi- 
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crous at being shown the table as "beds for 
four," and would have rushed away instantly 
had this not been a slow station, and they 
would have to wait several hours, so thev 
might as well doze till five in the morning. 
Two wrapped themselves up in their cloaks, 
and lay like Trappist monks on the table ; 
the two others, taking each a truss of hay, sent 
themselves to sleep by addressing the Idol in 
those strains which eastern votaries are said to 
use when some prayer has not been granted, 
and which must fortunately have been quite 
Hindostanee to her. They did one sensible 
thing, which was to take each a glass of self- 
provided warm beverage. Every traveller ought 
to have a small flask of some spirit of the best 
quality with him ; tea after great fatigue will 
often keep away sleep, and the other mixture 
is more soothing. As glasses are only to be 
foxmd in the best-appointed houses, and the 
great Norske drinking-beakers require exertion 
and hot water to cleanse them, in this case 
one's own little travelling cup modestly pledges 
its usefulness. 

Two or three wayfarers came in, and lay 
down in the hall or kitchen for the night, 
neither the Idol nor anybody taking the least 
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notice of their proceedings ; they had first shared 
the labourers' porridge, eaten, as in all other 
parts of the country, from one large wooden 
bowl, into which each dipped his spoon in turn, 
then into the sour milk. 

The reader wiU perceive that two people tra- 
velling together have so far been able to get 
accommodation of some kind or other, but any 
beyond that number fare very badly, therefore 
two are quite enough to go together. Oflf the 
most frequented tracts, in all probability, if 
there be a third person, they will have to wait 
upon him ; and whatever amount of preserved 
meats may be taken, the travellers must dress 
them themselves, even at the best stations, 
where their nature is not understood in the 
least. Another party had brought some Bo- 
logna sausages, which did not keep well : they 
presented them to the peasants, who could 
hardly believe in such luck. The best are to be 
had in London. Tongue or ham, taken from 
the last Norwegian town, soon gets musty by 
knocking about all day, and the traveller who 
wishes to live well must look to his rod and his 
gun ; on this road they will never fail to pro- 
vide splendidly for him. Both the Helm and 
Hailing rivers have still as good fish as ever 
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were deceived by a bright fly yet, while the 
Borgund sportsmen answer for the pheasants 
and woodcocks. The people will fry your fish 
and bum your game to cinders, and if you are 
at all particular about what they are dressed 
in, at some stations examine the saucepans 
yourself; also, if you care about having the 
potatoes at the same time, dig them up before 
putting the other things on the fire. Knowing 
there is all this to do, arrive before your strength 
is exhausted. 

O Haga ! how dreadfully you displayed 
the two great vices of Norwegian character, 
indolence and dirt ! May no one who is not 
travelling for the statistics of these, ever 
visit the Idol who presides amid such Lares 
and Penates. Take up the post-book, and so 
arrange your route as to leave your horse alone 
to repose there, and gallop quickly oflf with the 
fresh one. The Idol and her father showed, 
however, that they had some refinement about 
them, by politely charging us much less than 
the gentlemen ; and what was our surprise and 
their disgust at finding that such had been the 
case at all the stations where we had stopped, 
and they had worse accommodation into the 
bargain I Pancy gallantry being carried to such 
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a point, almost to chivalry, whicli it actually- 
attained at some places, where we were charged 
nothing ! — but then the gentlemen could not 
complain; for, if we paid nothing, they only 
paid next to nothing. Bravo, good old Nor- 
way ! — ^long may the civilized plan of imposing 
upon women be incomprehensible to you, and 
instead of " Children half-price," take for your 
motto " Ladies half-price 1 " We had still 
further proofs of their gallantry by their 
always despatching us in advance, and we saw 
quite a row at one of the stations through the 
postmaster insisting upon giving us, without 
our suggestion, a horse which arrived the first. 
Haga I though you are a dirty den, you contain 
no thieves. 

The stations to come being all slow, we wrote 
a number of Forbud papers, and gave them to 
the peasant accompanying the other travellers 
(who had rolled off their table very early in the 
morning), and let them have the start. This 
plan answers much better than sending a mes- 
senger express, unless you are in a hurry, in 
which case either send or see the man off the 
evening before, else you wiU soon overtake 
your own messenger on the road. 

The next station, "Noes,'' was a complete 
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contrast to the last ; a beautiful country-house, 
standing in a real flower-garden, which took 
us quite by surprise, for we had seen nothing 
like it since leaving Bergen. Good coflFee was 
soon ready, and did away with all the former 
evening's melancholy recollections. This would 
have been our last night's resting-place but 
for an accident which happened to a tra- 
veller's carriole going the same way. He had 
the only vicious horse I ever saw in Norway, 
which, immediately it was fastened to the 
vehicle, set off full gallop, was recaught, and 
the gentleman declining to wait tUl it was 
exchanged, it began making itself extremely 
disagreeable ; his driver having no idea of 
humouring the animal, it suddenly made a 
desperate bolt, and, twisting round at the 
same time, wrenched off both shafts, nearly 
pitching the owner over its head. The peasant 
rushed to his horse, and caught him after a 
long chase ; repaired the shafts with ropes, and, 
entering the carriole himself, drove him at a 
furious rate to the next posthouse, offering the 
gentleman, when he came up, to have the 
shafts repaired at his own expense, which 
offer was accepted, and the village blacksmith 
summoned. He set about the work in a very 
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pompous maimer (as he was an influential man 
in the place), with instruments of the most 
ancient and heavy make, putting bands of iron 
from the shafts to the body, and fastening 
them with large nails — ^the work, when com- 
plete, displaying the finest specimen of solid 
clumsiness. When the owner returned to 
Christiania, he found this accident was the 
cause of his disposing of his carriole at a great 
loss ; so those who purchase must take these 
contingencies into consideration. Another tra- 
veller was detained on the road a long time, 
as there was no blacksmith near where he 
had an accident; while those who do not 
take their own conveyance have only to jump 
into another and drive on. The whole length 
of this road we found the little spring-cars 
everywhere, and also carrioles, but always pre- 
ferred the former as much less fatiguing, upon 
further experience. 

We had now parted from Captain Finne's 
scientific causeways, and were on a fine spe- 
cimen of good old national ones, composed of a 
series of " montagi[i€8 russes,^^ the ponies rush- 
ing down with the greatest velocity, that the 
impetus might get them up the next rise, the 
thki twine bridles placed in the traveller's hand 
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out of politeness^ being as effectual as darning- 
cotton for any .pulling-up purposes. 

However perverse roads may be, they must 
still lead to an end, like our path in life; 
and now Helmsdal was among the past, and 
Hallingdal the present, its sweet river spread- 
ing into a calm lake, which brought down 
heaven to earth by reflecting the spotless sky. 
The stations suddenly changed from the most 
wretched to the most comfortable Norwegian 
style, and cleanliness — ^yes, cleanliness— showed 
her fresh-washed face. She first made her ap- 
pearance at a little place called "Trustam," 
and we were so delighted at seeing her again, 
that, the river now narrowing to fishing dimen- 
sions, we cast our anchor ashore, and our lines 
into the stream, soon hooking enough for our- 
selves and the whole household, for once letting 
it be cooked without qualms. This rest made 
us an hour later at the next station, and as our 
Forbud papers were faithfully delivered, the 
peasant with his car and horse had been wait- 
ing some time. The law does not allow them 
anything extra for delay, unless they are kept 
three hours ; but as that is harsh and unrea- 
sonable, we gave some extra skUlings " dryke 
penge " to the man, and he seemed, in conse- 
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quence, to think us angels of equity. Pancy 
compounding for an hour with an ostler in 
England for S^d. I This shows what the Nor- 
wegians in unfrequented places will be con* 
tented and pleased with. 

On entering the station-yard at Gulsvig in 
fine style, we were quite surprised at being 
saluted by the raised hats of the early tra- 
vellers, whom, with their special " Forbud," we 
had supposed far beyond. It seems they did 
not themselves see the messenger oflf in the 
first instance. He had not started overnight, 
but very early in the morning instead, and 
been able all day to keep suflB.ciently ahead till 
reaching this spot, where the horses had to be 
sought seven miles off. As their peasant car- 
ried our papers, we were also in the same 
predicament, and ran about the house in 
ecstasy at its cleanliness and neatness. The 
juniper, with which it was entirely strewed, 
shed a sweet odour beneath our steps, as if 
grateful, being there ready, at having its quali- 
ties drawn out. Solid wooden chests and cur- 
tained beds surrounded the rooms, and on 
peeping into the loft, I saw the winter sledge, 
profusely gilt, lying in state on the hay. All 
this elegance, I may say, next door to the ex- 

p 
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treme of roughness, was most unaccountable ; 
and, though the vale was rich and fertile, we had 
passed through many such, without seeing any 
of their richness influence interiors ; but the 
whole of this Hailing district, and even the wild 
adjacent country into which we next branched 
off, combine the charms of Norwegian pecu- 
liarity and rural comfort. I should fancy it 
was the pleasantest part a traveller could pos- 
sibly fix on to stay some time fishing and 
shootiag. So remember, cleanliness begins at 
Trustam, crescendoa at Gulsvig, and has its 
forte all over the valley of Hailing. 

The people are as quaint as possible. A 
Norske book says : — " Among the Norwegian 
mountaiaeers none exhibit a truer picture of 
the grand and terrible nature which surrounds 
them than the race which inhabit the valley 
of Hallingdal. They are quick, intelligent, 
robust, and agile. The violent jumps and leaps 
which distinguish their national dance are so 
famous over the whole country, that these 
dances have got the general name of * Hailing,' 
the name also of the music that accompanies 
them. The lively airs {Slot) express in the most 
perfect manner the agility, boldness, and sin- 
gularity of the dance, and never fail to exercise 
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a powerful charm on all those who are ac^- 
quainted with them. You feel yourself, as it 
were, raised from the floor, and wish, like the 
practised Hailing dancer, to touch the rafters 
of the ceiling with your toes. The dancer 
jumps up light as a feather, turns round in the 
air, and descends again standing on one leg; 
on the floor he curves also, resting on one 
heel, whilst his jacket describes a circle round 
him like a bell ; then he makes a jump to the 
opposite side of the room, and goes on as before. 
These mountaineers are used to hardships of 
every kind. You may see them in the severest 
frost, with their hairy breast bare and full of 
icicles. But they are also, when excited, fierce 
and savage. That kind of single combat so 
common among the Norwegians of old, called 
* Baeltespraettiag,' has been customary in Hal- 
lingdal until a very late period. Pastened to 
each other by their belts, the two combatants 
stabbed each other with their short knives, 
sometimes continuing the fight until both 
dropped down dead. At their Christmas 
banquets (Julelag) these fights were very com- 
mon, and the wives seldom went to the feast 
without being provided with Hnen to bind up 
the wounds of their husbands, in case of their 
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taking part in the fight. Although it is now 
some years since these combats have gone out 
of fashion, the knife of the Hailing peasant is 
still sometimes ' loose in its sheath.' " That 
it literally is, for the peasant who drove us 
let his slip out during the transit, and next 
to the loss of a very dear wife or children, 
that of a knife is the greatest trial to a Norske 
peasant, and he went off at a tremendous pace 
to try to find it. 

Our hostess's daughter now came in, bearing 
a bowl of cream, and was immediately made to 
halt before putting it down, while we secured 
her attitude and figure ; the headpiece being of 
remarkably novel construction, and well suited 
to the occupation of her sisters, reaping in the 
sun. Their Lubins were equally picturesque, 
in white shirts ornamented with a variety of 
silver chains, and inexpressibles gathered high 
up with one large brooch. 

The fat of the land was spread before us; 
fish, melted butter, potatoes, coffee, and sweet 
brown bread, which we thought a delicious 
finish, when as dessert what should come in 
but a joint of cold meat I Thus, traveller, 
you may know what to expect in Halling- 
dal. We felt jolly — actually jolly — over a 
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Norske meal I and when at length we left oflf, 
and went into the kitchen to congratulate the 
inestimable Kone, our dismay was great at 
finding her in tears. The daughter maliciously 
told us we ought to console her, being the cause 
of them ; for the kind soul had not only marched 
the gentlemen out of the pretty little parlour, 
that we might eat in quiet, but carried her 
feminine tenderness so far as to help us first, 
while they were taken up with smoking and 
grumbling ; and when they saw even the coffee 
carried out, disregarding her prejudices about 
ladies first, one jumped up with such menacing 
gestures, that, though she could not understand 
a word he said, she sat down and wept, taking 
a bitter lesson in civilized politeness. The same 
prejudice seemed to run through the family, for 
we had hardly kissed away the last tear off her 
clean ruddy cheeks, when a single horse arriving, 
her son ordered it to be for the ladies' service, and 
we drove off, leaving them to the mercy of such 
countenances that no picture of any " coming 
storm" has yet expressed, O you who wish 
to travel in a hurry, pray keep away from 
Norway, and let others who are not in a hurry 
have one comer in Europe where they can 
linger about, and make friends of the people. 
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The whole cost of this bountiful meal was less 
than some of the scanty ones, only two marks. 
The road for some time had been beautifully 
firinged with trees, which gradually thickened 
into a wood, merely allowing occasional glimpses 
of sky above, and the water below which told 
of evening, for it reflected rose colour. By 
the time we reached the next station, the 
twilight only let softened outlines be visible 
in the slightly frosty air; and as our horse 
had not yet been caught, we sat chatting 
and sipping Norske negus with the peasants, 
who were assembled round a blazing fire, till 
one jumped up and gave a specimen of the 
national dance, proving by his agility the com- 
plete truth of his countryman's description 
before quoted; and who would mention the 
most aerial of jigs after seeing the " Hailing," 
which would be slow as tolling-bell compared 
to the start of a galvanic battery, for it electri- 
fied the whole circle, who each got up their own 
peculiar " spring" in various parts of the hall, 
to their own particular tune, amalgamating the 
whole in one grand round, in which we merrily 
joined the other peasant ladies, dancing for 
joy at being again in the land of cleanliness ? 
Mind, I will not answer for the effect of this 
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district upon any one coming straight from the 
precisest part of England or Holland, hut will 
hack it against anything in Scotland, Germany, 
or Tyrol, and after the other parts of Norway, 
it seemed just to have returned from a hath. 
The peasants are as good fellows as elsewhere, 
not having any of their simplicity washed oflf. 

The danciag ring was broken by the sound 
of wheels, made by arriving carrioles. On 
goiag to the open door we saw the full 
moon had risen, and was presiding over one 
of the loveliest of lovely northern nights. 
Why not continue on yet a stage this even- 
ing, as other travellers are goiag the same 
way ? a moonlight cavalcade would be charm- 
ing, and was quickly seconded by the peasants, 
who willingly left their fire and dances to 
mount one behind each carriole ; and drove us 
oflf wrapped up in fox-skins, with a large bear 
overall, not even leaving a hole to put out a 
hand, to give a double shake all round to those 
remaining behind, whose hearty chorus of 
" Parvel 1 *' made even that word sound cheer^ 
fully through the air. Yet there is something 
inexpressibly solemn in spending a few hours 
in feelings of kindest and spontaneous friend- 
ship with a circle of human beings, then know- 
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ing the next meeting must, and can only be^ 
before that throne where the white-robed are 
** harping with their harps/' 

We now entered our first real Norwegian 
forest : the deep silence of the ni^t doubled 
its majesty, while the moon softened its stem- 
ness, and was as mercy tempering justice. 
Dark, dark, were the masses on each side, save 
where a fir, stretching forth its feathery arms, 
festooned with long hanging moss, displayed 
the embroidery of the forest against the dear 
sky. Our peasant untwined some; it was of 
the purest white and many yards in length. 
Continuing on, not a word was spoken. The 
birds were gone to roost ; the ponies knew the 
way and hardly required a guiding hand ; all 
had but to submit to the charm of the silent 
scene ; — when suddenly a splashing was heard, 
and a wide glistening river lay before us. Now 
a river implies a bridge, if cutting across the 
road, but this merely swallowed it up without 
any apology; and we were wondering if the 
clever ponies' education included swimming in 
all its branches ; — when the foremost "Boonde'* 
had already unharnessed his, the others were 
doing the same, and we perceived an extra- 
ordinary kind of float being unmoored, on 
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which they walked of their own accord, were 
soon paddled across by some of their masters, 
one of whom came back for the carrioles, put 
them quickly on board without unpacking the 
traveller inside, had us on the opposite shore 
in five minutes, and off in the briskest manner I 
making the midnight ferry a pleasant interlude 
in the midnight cayalcading. I can fancy, 
though, the effect on a dark evening being 
rather diflferent, as the edges of the float were 
uncomfortably near the water ; and unless the 
traveller can secure the services of the heavenly 
lantern, he had better take daylight for these 
sort of passages. 

The good people at Green were not so sur- 
prised as we thought they would be to see such 
a party at one in the morning (the natives 
often choose the night for travelling, particu- 
larly when moonlight), and they soon tucked us 
up in nice clean beds. The hostess was a fine 
plump dame, fully aware of the superiority of 
her accommodation, and slightly inclined to 
rate it highly, when settling next morning 
after breakfast; but, as she had sat up the 
night before, strictly scrutinizing our clothes, 
she suggested that the buckles to our velvet 
bracelets were quite to her taste, and would 
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more than repay her hospitalities ; so we parted 
with brass instead of tin, the dame's cunning 
glance seeming to say, " How green you are 1 '* 
She had never walked down Oxford-street ! 
Their longing for trinkets is tremendous, and 
very equivocal in taste. Those who have an 
old box full, for which they have no use, should 
take it with them ; they will find its contents 
far more acceptable than money to the well-off 
people. 

We were now going to leave the high road, 
and branch into a wild untrodden region, 
which leads through mighty forests to the 
" Tellemarken '* country — to Norway what the 
Hartz is to Germany, the seat of romance and 
tradition. The whole way lay through one of 
the most celebrated bear and wolf districts, but 
seemingly quite unknown to English sports- 
men, as there was not a trace of one to be seen, 
and no traveller of any Mnd had been heard of 
for six months. As this is one of the most at- 
tainable " out-of-the-way" places, and least un- 
comfortable, the sportsman could not do better 
than try it, when the valley of " Hailing " has 
Norwegianized him somewhat. He will find 
fine game as he goes along, the birds being 
audacious and independent, and he may have 
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the luck to unearth a bear. Spring is the time 
for that. Before leaving their snow-holes, where 
they bury themselves for the winter, going in 
fat and coming out thin, and on first waking 
from their long sleep, they are so weak as to be 
no sport at all, letting themselves be drowsily 
killed ; but after having been out a little, 
stretched, breakfasted, and on the look-out for 
lunch, are most savage and dangerous. All the 
sportsman's skill is required not to be made a 
meal of : he will find many brave peasants 
ready to join him in preventing such a casualty, 
quite rewarded if they have the bear's head, and 
he the skin. The list of government rewards for 
the destruction of wild beasts can be seen on the 
walls of the farms. I think the price of a bear's 
head is about five specie, and a wolf's two specie; 
so that Norway, having no political rebels to 
behead, not to be unlike other kingdoms, makes 
it out in that way. 

Wolves are very scarce in sunmier ; in fact, it 
is impossible to get hold of one, and it was only 
on the most positive assurance from the peasants 
that there were no greater cowards on earth 
except with weasels and rabbits, that we ven- 
tured this way, in order to see another phase of 
Norwegian country. Bears, when not hunted, 
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are only dangerous if they have c^bs, which are 
generally installed in the most secluded part of 
the wood, and they pledged themselves not to 
lead us into any domestic establishment of the 
kind : we should have been sorry to disturb the 
peace of a family by the quarrelling such tit- 
bits as we must have stirred up. Bruin on the 
whole is not a bad fellow ; sometimes facetious 
it seems, by the fact of two children going out 
this summer to gather wild strawberries, and 
meeting him; when, instead of instantly en- 
veloping them in one hug, he began dancing 
upon his hind legs, and invitingly waving his 
paws to induce them to join in the dance, and 
romp a little with him. His Bearship not being 
a playfellow to their taste, they ran oflF, and he 
after them, stopping and renewing the fasci- 
nating movements whenever they looked back, 
until they reached the outskirts of the wood. 
None of the children of that district have had 
any fancy for more wild-strawberry gatherings 
this summer. 




CHAPTER 2V. 

Ghosts — By-paths — A Forest — Bear-land — Stirring up a 
Household — ^Vulne of Money — A Forest Sunday — Kongs- 
berg — Silrer-smelting Huts— -A Row. 

The boat was ordered to be ready very early 
in tbe morning, and after a solid break&st of 
meat, &c., fit for any country ; we embarked on 
tbe lovely lake opposite the house, and the 
rowers darted across in half an hour to the 
ferry-banks on the other side. Here was a 
picturesque farm, standing in very rich land. 
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with no one about ; but whose yielding doors 
admitted us into a large room, out of boxes 
round the sides of which simultaneously sprang 
several figures robed in white. This to eyes just 
come from the sun's glare had rather a ghostly 
eflFect, the spirits tripping about, not in the 
least regarding us mortals, till at length they 
assumed the appearance of damsels, and prof- 
fered porridge. In the mean time we had 
peeped into the next room — same apparitions ; 
these were the farmers themselves, so we beat 
a hasty retreat, having had peeping enough, 
but could not, like Fatima, let the key drop, as 
such an instrument seemed unknown, and the 
tale of Bluebeard can never have made one in 
the Norwegian nursery collection. Pancy a 
nation that has not heard of Bluebeard ! 

When the toilette had occupied the usual 
Norwegian five minutes, the question of a horse 
was propounded ; the nearest was seven miles 
off. No one liked to set out for it before 
breakfast, which did not seem unreasonable ; 
but it would be better for future travellers to 
send word from Green some hours before coming 
themselves. As there was no very comfortable 
place to wait in, we had to take up our quar^ 
ters in a cart, and sketch ; the rooms with the 
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shelves requiring some airing, though the occu- 
pants were going to overlook that precaution 
entirely and sit down to eat without it. On 
my opening a window, the Kone looked sur- 
prised, did not shut it again, but lighted a fine 
fir fire as a preventive to chills, on a warm 
summer day 1 

In two hours two horses came, were put 
into two little cars, and accompanied by two 
full-grown schoolboys, we set off into the forest. 
I say schoolboys, for nothing else has such 
very short waists ; and the most dreadful hobble- 
dehoy never had such desperate trousers, drawn 
up quite under the arms, while a stiff cap and 
long tassel gave a faint idea of a caricatured 
chorister. They were capital fellows, and 
let us drive fast to make up for lost time. 
The road was hilly, but very good ; the trees 
shed a sweet cooling shade, while the more 
distant ones were veiled in that soft blue which 
throws a lovely mystery over forest depths — 
air which can be seen. We were truly sorry 
to part with the schoolboys, who were not 
troublesome, and be consigned to the care of an 
old lady at Sigdahl, whose horses were also 
seven miles off. A schoolmaster lived near, 
and while some one went the fourteen ncdles' 
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walk for the animals, we fried to get infonxtf 
ation out of him, as he spoke (he said) Gtennaii 
and French, besides Norske. He probably was 
not in practice, or had forgotten them, being 
obliged to return to the latter after various 
incursions upon the former. The young ladies, 
his daughters, apparently understood nothing, 
as most incomprehensible giggles from a dis- 
tant comer were all we could elicit. However, 
the father said, in referring to the roads we 
were inquiring about, that the Bishop had once 
come that way, and vowed he would never do 
it again ; so we may conclude the Norwegian 
lords spiritual like things as easy as our own : 
there must be something soft in the episcopal 
bench all over the world, which makes every- 
thing feel hard after it. After this we beat a 
retreat amid offers of wine and beer, but I 
must say the volleys of giggles were beginning 
to take some effect upon us ; I never had the 
courage to face that artillery, it makes one 
nervous, and would have spilt the wine.' Por- 
ridge in quiet for me, against a whole banquet 
with giggle sauce 1 These were the only Nor- 
wegians I ever saw that way inclined. 

A victim had arrived at the farm with his 
horses, but only one lady's saddle, of course 
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secured for my mother. We had entered the 
third phase of the journey — ^the forest. Hurrah 
for the three glories of Norwegian travel ! The 
fjord ! the fjeld ! the forest 1 Wild Graces of 
Scandinavia — vast, rugged, grand, as befits a 
stern northern Queen of beauty 1 The ponies 
long to gallop beneath the shade — one spring 
— they start. Now the non-talk-aboutablea 
proved their usefulness : bagging all my clothes 
in their ample folds, I at once mounted a la 
Zouave^ and can assure every one for a long 
journey this attitude has double comforts; 
while mamma sat twisted sideways on a saddle 
which would not keep its balance, I was easy 
and independent, with a foot in each stirrup ; 
besides the scarlet having the most beautiful 
effect through the green trees. We got on 
magnificently till our guide suddenly pulled 
up at a farm in an opening of the forest, 
and proposed our dismounting; what was it 
for? Oh, he did not know the way any 
further. "Well, but you should have said 
so before, — you cannot deposit us here:'' 
and we put in such a strong light the impos- 
sibility of remaining in the midst of a lone 
wood, and making a future home of the secluded 
farm, that, after deep consultations with the 

Q 
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proprietors on whose hands he wished to leave 
us, it was concluded he should try another 
farm across the wood, where two horses were 
kept hy a very sharp fellow who knew every- 
thing. So resignedly penetrating deeper into 
the piny arches, a rising piece of ground showed 
at length the welcome sight of two horses 
ploughing with a jaunty boy, who instantly en- 
tered into the exchange plan with alacrity, as if 
it were the most capital fun. Requesting us to 
sit on the grass while the horses rested a little, 
he put on all his best, and reappeared quite a 
respectable young man. These doings had 
taken up time ; the afternoon was pretty well 
on before we re-started; it would have been 
better to have stayed overnight at the jolly 
ploughboy's. The traveller must be prepared 
for these surprises in unfrequented parts, and 
never try to persuade an unwilling man to 
continue, as we did ; it would have been most 
dangerous had he consented, which the nature 
of the road afterwards proved. 

Duskiness soon came on ; the twilight feebly 
penetrating the thick woods, and the hearty 
laughs of our guide were the only cheering 
sounds. He was in the highest spirits ; my 
costume and attitude excited his warmest ad- 
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Jniration, He was under the impression they 
were the last English fashion ; and that great 
nation, which he knew swayed the world from 
somewhere, seemed to rise in his imagination in 
still more mysterious grandeur, and a stray 
cigar or two given him completed the illusion. 
"What would one think of two Erench ladies, 
or two of any other nation, penetrating into the 
wildest recesses of Norway, and finding out new 
roads for the natives ? Who hut English could 
do it ? Madame Ida Pfeiffer has been rather 
active, but she confesses to being skinny and 
wiry, and was able to wriggle about unmolested ; 
the English or Americans are rarely of that 
make, and so generally blooming and attrac- 
tive, that it must be a certain inborn right of 
conquest which makes them nearly always the 
first to penetrate into the arcana of countries 
triumphantly. 

At length no light, even grey, was left. Dis- 
mounting for a variety, we found it impossible 
to walk, as the forest was full of stnall pools of 
water, into which we went splashing every 
moment, and had to remount, and continue 
for two hours in utter darkness, save when a 
friendly spark flew from the cigar. There had 
been no path the whole time, the horses going 

Q 2 
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confidently on through the thickest glades, and 
the lively man making little excursions on each 
side to reconnoitre, though he could see nothing; 
his cheerful holloa and our response uniting us 
again; hut as the forest became thicker and 
thicker, it was with great difficulty we kept 
our heads on our shoulders, the branches of 
the fir-trees continually trying to catch them. 
One, more dexterous than the rest, hooked my 
mother Absalom-like, the pony coolly continu- 
ing from under her; and it was only by hearing 
the most frightful screams we were aware of her 
suspended state, and after groping about to find 
and bring her to terra firma^ discovered the 
bonnet had obligingly played the part of hair, 
and remained aloft. I must say ten hours were 
quite enough of this, the time appearing doubled. 
Thick darkness in a forest really makes itself 
felt, and it was like striking a light when, some 
cots appearing, the guide whispered the electric 
word, " KaflFee." 

The way in which he set about getting it 
was amusing, walking into the open doors, and 
waking up the slumberers without the least 
compunction. They seemed to have lain down in 
their clothes, after merely slipping off a jacket ; 
some were asleep in the barn on hay, with no 
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door at all : each and every one got up in the 
most cheerful manner to attend upon us, and 
lighted a large fire ; while the women prepared 
the green coflFee for roasting, then ground and 
warmed it, placed a large can full before us, with 
rich cream, and three highly-prized lumps of 
Imrley-sugar. Our guide made use of his in a 
novel manner, putting it in his mouth, taking 
a suck, then out again, and drinking a mouthful 
of coflFee after, repeating the same till his cup 
was empty. We noticed others doing this also, 
and found it the general way of sweetening in 
these parts, when they indulge in such a 
luxury. Much refreshed, we were casting our 
eyes around for the best means of turning the 
f(Hrm into a comfortable bed, when our guide 
pressed us to continue on, saying the worst was 
over, and it would be dividing the journey much 
better. A hint of our objections to another 
" Absalom " accident was met by the assurance 
that the moon had now risen, and would pro- 
tect us ; also the host intended to supply a fresh 
horse, and send his son, thus making double 
escort. Our deep confidence in the people 
made us assent to their plans for us ; for who 
could resist the charm of seeing a whole house- 
hold rise firom their sleep in deep midnight to 
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make coflfee, not only Tritliout murmimng, but 
with cheerful alacrity, as if hospitality were 
their nature at all times — (is not this the 
real thing ?) — ^while a youth proposed himself 
turning out with his horse on an expedition 
which must keep him up all night ? Such rare 
generosity would brace one against any fatigue. 
The moon did now and then faintly gleam 
through the trees with a ghastly effect, hardly 
better than nothing, and it was but lagging 
work altogether, when we were startled by our 
jovial guide saying, "You had better make 
haste, for this wood swarms with bears and 
wolves;'* and though they were not likely to 
make an attack, the announcement gave one a 
very creepy feeling, and to each large stump 
a horrid Bruin look, whilst the jovial fellow 
kept bouncing suddenly out in front of the 
horses, and startling them with growls I We 
were heartily glad to see something like four 
walls within which we could retreat again. 
After some knocking at the door, a fine old 
man came out, and then hurried up his wife, 
who, just as our worthy companion had said, 
provided us directly with one of the nicest 
rooms and downiest of beds; and I think we 
never put our heads under the clothes with 



PBE-ADAHITE-ISM. 231 

such a feeling of relief, able at last to chuckle 
over the bears and wolves, 

I almost thought I dreamt, but it really was 
a fact, that the demand of the peasant for 
bringing us through the long wilderness, him- 
self and two horses, was just three shillings 1 
while the one who came the latter part with 
his beast requested sixpence 1 and were both 
overjoyed at an extra one, shaking hands, and 
leaving a thousand injunctions to our new 
hosts to spoil us as much as they could. Are 
not these quite the adventures of a fairy ? It 
is hardly credible that such pre- Adamite sim- 
plicity of heart still remains on the earth. 
Anybody's spirits would be equal to anything, 
treated in this way ; but recollect this magic 
ground was quite off the high road. 

Our slumbers were gently broken next morn- 
ing (it was Sunday), by the Kone spreading 
with juniper the clean floor, which sweet smell 
refreshed and soothed us. With half-opened 
eyes we saw her through the curtains (there 
were actually curtains !) in a high cap, and 
enormous bow on the top, again rubbing her 
already spotless furniture. The Norskes can 
be scrupulously clean if they like, and then 
they are perfect. The breakfast, a simple one, 
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was first prepared in three different outhouses 
by the Kone and her daughter; afterwards 
served in a fine old hall, trimmed with ever- 
greens, and containing some handsome carved 
furniture, and rare old china. 

The bell of the neighbouring church began 
musically to ring, and we all prepared to set 
forth. Our host was a splendid old man» with 
hoary locks, falling on his fresh cheeks; hia 
snowy shirt was fastened up by rows of silver 
buttons ; the white cloth coat (waist of mode- 
rate length) was embroidered with green ; black 
velvet smalls were fastened by garters at the 
knees ; and high top-boots, for walking through 
the woods, concealed his knitted stockings. 
The wife had a russet gown, and velvet bodice 
trimmed with silver; her head bound by a 
handkerchief knotted on the forehead : the 
pretty young daughter followed in the same 
costume, only more coquettish in hues. On 
reaching the church, from all sides were seen 
approaching bands of rustics in the like attire^ 
greeting them and ourselves with pleasant 
salutations. As we loitered in the churchyard 
among the graves, it was an inexpressibly 
touching scene; the advancing groups, the 
ringing bell, the deep glades and seclusion of 
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this little forest church, far, far, away, sheltered 
by Scandinavia's noblest firs, beneath which 
the peasant stretches himself in his long rest. 
Solemn spot, while we are musing on thee, can 
it be possible that others are sweeping to 
church in gay towns, in all the pomp of Crino- 
line and Tom-Thumb bonnets,. — that we should 
ever ourselves do so again P Slightly shud- 
dering, humbled we walked up the sacred aisle, 
and joined in the simple service. That over, all 
went silently out. At the door, neighbourly 
greetings were first exchanged ; then the hand- 
kerchiefs of the women, which had been taken 
oflf during divine service^ were replaced over 
pretty white caps; the male legs encased in 
top-boots again, to resist the prickly paths. 
All slowly vanished in the woody shades, the 
priest coming home to refresh himself with our 
family at a midday meal» after some interviews 
with those who wished to see him. 

The patriarchal host presided at the head of 
the table, the priest at the other end; the 
family sat round on a fixed wooden bench, to 
a repast of simple but good materials ; bacon 
being the dish of eminence. " Do you speak 
Latin?'' said the pastor. '^No." But the "blue" 
query brought on a discussion upon Oxford 
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and Cambridge deeply interesting to him. He 
could not comprehend the reason of such a 
number of Specie dollars being necessarily ex- 
pended to fit a man for teaching the truths 
of Christianity to his fellow-creatures. What 
would he have thought of the fate of many of 
those highly-educated men, afterwards thrown 
on the world with their acquirements, to fare 
worse than a domestic servant or an under- 
clerk in the extent of their salary ? The Nor- 
wegians not only provide comfortably for their 
pastor, but also for his widow. Attached to 
every living is a cottage and little glebe for 
the " priestinn-dowager,'* where she can end 
her days, secured from the cruelties haunt- 
ing poverty. In cheerful conversation some 
hours whiled away ; the rest of the afternoon 
was spent in enjoying the luxury of sitting 
amid the solemn silence of the forest, reading 
and mossing ; then all returned to the home- 
stead with a feeling of deep gratitude for the 
" forest" Sabbath. 

Remounting two steeds early next morning, 
some hours* ride brought us to the borders of a 
broad river; a ferry-boat was there, and on 
reaching the other side, finding a good road, 
after a Kttle salmon-fishing, we got into a car; 
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the wood gradually thinning, till we saw through 
the trees the spires of " Kongsberg," passed a 
last local costume — ^man with a brimless hat 
like a flue — and drove on to Larsen's Hotel. 

Kongsberg is thought a great deal of in 
Norway for itself, besides its silver-mines, and 
has really somewhat the appearance of a town, 
with several churches and a pretty bridge over 
the Lauven Elv. Few of the houses are of 
wood ; the place has taken a great start lately 
since the brick fashion, and, but for the novelty 
of high white chimneys on every roof, it would 
have had very much the eflfect of those bright- 
red brick towns in the pottery counties ; the 
nucleus being ancient, and rows very like 
" Prospect Places," with an occasional " Hope*' 
and "Rose** Cottage, nmning out at right 
angles. 

The townspeople were having a ball in the 
hotel ; we peeped at them from the gallery, and 
saw some gaUopading, the yoimg ladies leaning 
their heads on their partners* shoulders, in the 
style once unsuccessfully attempted in England. 
After each dance, the gentlemen laid a piece 
of money on the musician's plate. The girls 
were dressed in the extreme of simplicity. This 
was a beautifully dean, even elegant house, 
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built as a hollow square, with a gallery running 
round the yard as at Christiania. It was our 
fate to have the Crown Princess apartments 
again. The floors were polished in the Grerman 
style, and little red cushions placed outside 
the windows, the walls painted with taste. 
All the provisions were of good quality, even 
to a tender beefsteak. 

Many persons go down the silver-mines, one 
mile from the town. I always thought mines 
very ugly holes, except where there are stalac- 
tites, and the smelting huts were more novel 
and attainable. As we passed in our little 
rustic car, there was a simultaneous rush to 
the doors, and one elderly director, courage- 
ously advancing, said he hoped we were come 
to explore their dominions. Perhaps I repre- 
sented his idea of Proserpine, he answered our 
purpose for Pluto, and accepting his escort, we 
went down from murky room to room, seeing 
the precious metal in all its stages, till it lay 
a brilliant heap, waiting to be turned into coin. 
It was a beautiful sight ; a pile of crumbs of 
purest silver, so light it seemed as if the slightest 
breath would disperse it to the winds, or into 
any one's pocket who had the art to catch it. 
The last room was the specimen department. 
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where elegant pieces were to be bought as 
souvenirs for a few marks ; we got a little tree 
of silver, growing out of a tiny granite rock. 
The cobalt-mines are in the neighbourhood of 
Hongshound, ten miles away. The next day 
we intended setting off for an excursion in the 
Tellemarken country, and foolishly left our 
bags behind with Larsen, only taking night- 
clothes, feeling sure of returning the same 
way. When a traveller has very little lug- 
gage, he had better never part with it ; some 
unexpected new road may open before him, as 
it did in this case, and he is tied up much more 
inconveniently than by a small bag. 

A very long hill leads from Kongsberg, and 
in ascending it the entrances to the mines are 
seen in the distance, a smoky atmosphere per- 
vading the air. When once the hill is sur- 
mounted, the rural country reappears; we 
were again in a forest for the fourth day. The 
branches and stems of the firs were of a beau- 
tiful lilac; their apples partook of the same 
shade ; and stopping to examine the top of 
a tender tree, I never saw a prettier object; 
the delicate green fringing the small puce 
branches, and bearing tiny bright cones, with 
a few sparkling drops of oozing sap. Caper- 
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cailzie abounded in the wood ; they constantly 
started, sometimes almost by the side of the 
carriole. 

Though nature was fair, mankind partook 
of the style of the neighbouring atmosphere. 
We alighted at a cottage, where all post- 
horses were obliged to rest half an hour, and, 
at the invitation of the inmates walked in, sat 
down, and chatted a little. When the horse 
was refreshed, we were startled, on getting 
up, by a demand of money for our rest, 
worthy of the most knowing of watering-places. 
Another surprise was in store, and we were 
now destined to have the only row of the whole 
tour. Our driver had been twenty years a 
miner, and, when we had got two-thirds of the 
journey, proposed pulling up at a solitary farm 
off the road, or our paying double if he took 
us on; — ^both propositions were decidedly ob- 
jected to. We insisted upon continuing to the 
next station, when a regular fight began, — he 
impelling the horse up the side road, — we pull- 
ing the other way, till at last the rein broke, 
and the carriole (a double one), suddenly back- 
ing, forced down part of the heavy paling, and 
almost threw us into the next field. We 
sprang out, taking our small parcel with us. 
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of which he then endeavoured to get pos- 
session ; and how soon it would have gone into 
shreds I don't know, if there had not appeared 
suddenly a tall peasant, with a nice sapient 
face, who saw the state of things in a moment, 
— ^tucked the bundle under one arm, oflfered the 
other to my mother, gave me his remaining 
hand, and all walked off to the next post-station; 
leaving the man to skulk after us as well as 
he could. The Norwegians boast of punishing 
severely any misconduct in the travelling de- 
partment ; now we shall see if they really do. 
Having written a proper complaint, in the 
" Dagbog" at the station, besides paying a 
visit to the " Byfod," or mayor, on the subject, 
atKongsberg (a gentlemanly man who spoke 
English, and promised it should be noticed), I 
am going to write to Norway to hear if that 
has been the case, and will tell you in a future 
edition. 




CHAPTER XVI, 

The Tellemarten Couutry — The Church — Investigation — 

The Troll's Eomity— The Eitikan Fobs— Customs of the 
Country — Drammen — Eeturn to Christiania. 

At the station, a young man from Christ 
Church, Oxford, was resting, and described in 
glowing terms a pedestrian expedition he had 
made to the 'Gausta-fjeld,' the giant mountain 
of the neighhourhood, of sugar-loaf shape with 
just the peak cut off. We agreed to walk down 
with him into ' Hitterdal,' and very soon caught 
sight of the "Gausta," amid an immense medley 
of other mountains, scattered pell-mell about, 
giving a good idea of the wild savageness of the 
" Tellemarkea " district. A few steps more, it 
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was entered ; but as yet all was smiling cultiva- 
tion, the frowning tops merely looking over soft 
woody hills which shelved gently down to the 
hanks of the Hjerdal Elv, meandering through 
the Dahl, in the loveliest part of which stands 
the delight of Tellemarken — its ancient church. 
In the style somewhat of its sister of Bor- 
gund, but still more thickly covered with 
scales, it rises, beehive upon beehive, till a 
primmer, quainter little edifice cannot be ima- 
gined. It took me seven hours, in a hot sun, 
to sketch it slightly ; and, like everything 
in Tellemarken, is like nothing else in the 
world. The interior was left unaltered till it 
began to crumble down, and now has been re- 
stored very prettily with diflferent-coloured 
woods, in character with the edifice. The king 
of Prussia was so delighted with an ancient 
church in this style, which stood in another 
part of the country, near Leordal, that he pro- 
posed removing it entirely to his dominions, 
and building a new one in its place, as it was 
falling to pieces and the parish was not rich 
enough to pay for permanent repairs ; his 
majesty's offer was accepted, and it now stands 
in the province of Silesia, a solid stone one 
occupying its former site in Norway. The 
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belfiy stood detached on the opposite side of 
the road ; and the beU was ringing, to bring 
the whole youth of the neighbourhood to be 
catechized. Classical-looking groups advanced 
from all sides ; their innocent curiosity beguiled 
the seven hours' heat wonderfully, for, after 
a short contemplation of the drawing and mate- 
rials, they each in turn began a strict examin- 
ation of all I had on, — not merely a cursory one, 
but commencing with my hat, on to the collar, 
gown, each petticoat in turn, till they came to 
the fine white linen. A consultation was held 
on each separate article, and unqualified won- 
der and admiration expressed. "Ah! fine! 
fine ! " being the chorus in unison, which 
swelled to a fortissimo when one drew off the 
glove of my left hand, stroked, measured it 
with theirs, and tried on the rings. They were 
just proceeding to take my stockings off also, 
when an explanation as to the difliculty of 
lacing up the boots prevented that. It was 
the girls who took possession of me exclusively, 
standing around like Diana's nymphs ; any 
boys who tried to peep, were instantly snubbed 
and hunted away. I went on with my drawing 
the whole time, only examining their attire a 
little whilst they ran to get fresh water. When 
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one group was quite satisfied, another changed 
places, and repeated exactly the same thing, 
making a nice shade around ; and the more 
resigned the traveller is when things are done 
with such innocent intention, the more sym- 
pathy he will feel in the country, and can re- 
taliate upon them as much as he likes ; for we 
thought nothing of stopping a peasant in his 
little car, and carefully examining the em- 
broidery of his coat, make of his brooches, and 
pattern of his stockings, previous to drawing — 
he quite cool, as if it were a matter of course. 
Our Oxford acquaintance said he could not 
imagine anything more trying than to be 
stopped on the road and investigated by two 
ladies — another of the results of civilization. 

My mother had profited well by the gazing 
groups, and transferred their forms most accu- 
rately to paper. Nothing can be prettier than 
the women's dress when in their best; the 
scarlet jacket and vest are slipped off in the 
house ; braces from the skirt cross and bind 
the white bodice, a belt preventing too great 
a weight hanging on the shoulders. These 
braces are sometimes of silver; and their 
passion for ornament is so great, that it is 
introduced with rags which will scarcely hold 
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together, while hrooch after brooch seem to 
pidl the poor shreds still more apart. A man 
and woman driving in a brightly-painted ear of 
the country, with a cream-coloured pony, is one 
of the most original and lively pictures which 
can be imagined. "When married, the women 
have an additional smart band tied across the 
white handkerchiefs, while the embroidery on 
the men's coats is very much diminished. It 
is considered to have been subservient in catch- 
ing the young woman's eye, and after that to 
be laid down, on answering its purpose ; or in 
the words of the country, " when a man has 
completed his happiness." 

The old B/Unic stone in front of the church 
seemed to be their great pride and hobby. 
Many were the legends told us about it by 
diflFerent voices at the same time, from which I 
tried to extricate the prominent soimds, " that 
it testified to the exploits of the * Troll,' who had 
been amusing himself with pitching blocks of 
granite from the summit of a precipice one dark 
evening against the new church, which exertion 
had no effect at all ; till seizing one in despair 
much larger than the rest, it instantly struck 
on end, took firm root underground ; and also 
covered itself with a goodly inscription, to the 
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confusion of the * Troll ' and wonder of the pea- 
sants at sunrise, for, as nobody could decipher 
the writing, of course it carried double weight 
with it." A fine sight must have been the 
old forefathers of the dale gathering round 
this stone, then entering the porch, and walk- 
ing up the aisle of their first Christian edifice, 
each with axe in hand, their inseparable com- 
panion, which, until the last few years, no 
efforts have been able to make them surrender. 
The pastors were continually using their whole 
influence for that purpose, on account of the ter- 
rible part such weapons took in disputes which 
arose even inside the sacred edifice. So deeply 
are they attached to every ancient custom, it 
took nearly seven hundred years to talk them 
out of this. One tough old fellow persisted in 
coming to church, and marching steadfastly up 
the aisle, with his ; the priest, a strong man, 
met him halfway; seizing his axe, with one 
wrench broke its ancient handle in two, the 
fall of the blade echoing through the arches ; 
while the owner walked home, laid him down, 
and died. Grief and shame had killed him; 
but not before he commanded his son to avenge 
him by the same weapon which had caused his 
death. His father buried, — ^the son, armed 
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Ynih the axe, went to the priest's house, who 
met him, also armed, but armed with the 
Bible. The son laid down the axe, and burst 
into tears. 

Hitterdal, sweet vale! though so fair, you 
must not entwine us too long in your windings. 
" The Eiukan Foss," thought the most romantic 
of Norwegian cascades, falls in your vicinity. 
Pine weather is necessary to enjoy the excur- 
sion, which, as far as Tinoset, is easy enough. 
There is a lake to cross to reach it, and a For- 
bud sent previously will bring a boat in readi- 
ness to cross the " Tinds6 " to " Graver,'* where 
another must be ordered directly, whilst one 
mounts the hill on the way to "Balkesio," 
glances at the beauties around, and then runs 
down again. A path leads from here back to 
Kongsberg, but long and difficult — ^^ Megget 
streng og slemy 

Quick on to Haakeness, a truly TeUe- 
marken, but tolerable station ; and a fine 
hospitable host, with much chat. He will 
make you laugh well, the old gentleman, about 
the manners and customs of his neighbours ; — 
how they step into square bags of fur, by way 
of night-gowns, in winter, and in summer dis- 
pense with those garments altogether. The 
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large bed was famished with cupboards, and 
the following lines inscribed at the head and 
foot : — 

HEAD. 

" Her er min Seng og Saavested, 
Gud, lad mig saave udi Fred, 
Og glad i Jen opslaa, 
Og til Arbeide gaa." 



" Here is my bed and sleeping-place ; 
God, let me sleep in peace, 
And blithe open mine eyes 
And go to work.** 

FOOT. 

" Grak i din Seng, tag dig en Blun ; 
Betenk du nu den sidste Stun, 

Betenk du nu 

At du en salig Blun kan faa." 



^ Go into thy bed, take thee a slumber j 
Reflect now on the last hour : 

Keflect now 

That thou mayest take thy last slumber.** 

The next morning the host will hand you 
into a boat, and maybe accompany you himself 
as far as Dale, where you are shifted on to 
pony-back for two hours. Then begins the 
path which speaks wonders for the constancy 
of ladies ; and, if at all nervous, you will doubt 
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if Marie's admirer, Ingabor, was worth such a 
scramble daily. As for walking along it with 
hobnailed shoes, that is impossible — ^they must 
be slipped off at once. Turning one's face out- 
wards would make the strongest-nwided woman 
giddy-turning it inwards jeopardizes the tip of 
one's nose. " The Riukan," when it appears, 
would be quite worth all this if it were the only 
waterfall in Norway; but, as there are himdreds 
equally or more picturesque, and which can 
be easily magnified by a slight stretch of the 
imagmation, without going a step out of the 
way, I should say that to see this one in par- 
ticular was not necessary, if the road did not 
lay through Tellemarken, which gives the real 
interest to the expedition, and its very unattain- 
ableness fascinates contradictory spirits. The 
fall is an elegant one; some say larger, and 
others smaller, than the " Voring Foss ;" but the 
fancy, whilst gazing at its clouds of spray, is 
much disturbed by thinking how to return by 
this horridly romantic path ; and when fairly 
over, one is only surprised Marie did not go 
mad sooner, with such a " constitutional " 
daily. 

Should her sorrows not have taken away 
your appetite — (poor thing 1 I am sorry to quiz 
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them; but all other travellers have thought 
proper to mourn so dreadfully over them, that 
an hysteric laugh is a change), dine at Dale, 
and if in a hurry, send on Forbud for the next 
day, then be off as early as you like. The 
Tinds6 has no particular features in the pen- 
cilling way ; Hitterdal will look more smiling 
than ever when you return at eventide and 
meet the country-girls sitting astride on the 
goats as they milk them ; others carrying home 
the dairy produce in chip boxes painted all 
over flowers, and driving before them pigs with 
high bristling manes, surmounted by wooden 
yokes. " Olaf the son of Gregor," whose sub- 
stantial farm crowns one of the fairest knolls, 
wiU welcome you as a hero or heroine, and get 
up a grand dance to celebrate the event — ^the 
national " Eismel,*' which is of the same nature 
as the '* Hailing," being danced alone, and, 
when by a fine stalwart peasant in his best, is 
an animating sight. 

We had before stopped at the Landsmann's 
of the district, who received travellers, and liked 
it less than any other place, the daughters 
trying to be fine, and wearing town costume, 
disdaining the kitchen, and keeping a servant. 
The state of such a household in Norway is 
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dreadful : all the national discomfort without 
the redeeming simplicity ; town prices aimed 
at besides ; and, though the country was rich 
in milk and cream, they did not take the 
trouble to serve up any little nicety to help the 
dreadfully burnt beefsteak. Landsmanns' and 
Landhandlers' houses should be avoided : the 
former are the country magistrates, and try to 
be fine ; the latter are the tradesmen of each 
rural district, and cheat the peasants dread- 
fully, according to whose account they are 
"the only rogues in Norway.*' 

The position of Apothecaries is rather pecu- 
liar, and better than elsewhere ; a first-rate 
education and five thousand specie dollars 
license-money being necessary before they can 
open their shops and practise. These condi- 
tions keep the profession very select, and they 
make large fortunes, being the physicians of 
the country. 

The landsmann had a redeeming point in the 
house, the clergyman of the military college at 
Horton, one of the very few eloquent preachers 
of the country, — a man who, in manner and 
finish of style, would have done honour to our 
universities, and speaking English almost like 
his native tongue. He had come by the steamer 
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from Skien, — a lovely sail, following the wind- 
ings of the river, then curving up to Christiania. 
He pressed us much to return that way ; but 
those unfortunate bags left at Lar sen's obliged 
us to pick them up ; so, see what may be the 
consequences of leaving things behind ! We 
arrived rather out of humour at Kongsberg, 
whose approaches looked blacker than ever, and, 
after one night there, set off for Christiania, vid 
Drammen ; but, before starting, what was our 
consternation on looking out of the window, 
at seeing the very same vehicle, and very same 
man, with whom we had the quarrel, awaiting 
us ! It was six in the morning, and there was 
plenty of time to get a substitute; hearing 
who his fare were to be, he instantly marched 
off, and a boy was improvised in his place — ^the 
reins still bearing traces of their former struggle 
by a large knot in the middle. 

The country around had a mining look — all 
costume had ceased ; and about Hongshound, 
the cobalt district, it was still worse, the 
vapours alone giving one the blues. Drammen 
on its pretty fjord soon dispelled them. It is a 
picturesquely grouped town ; and hundreds of 
rafts of wood, the accumulations of distant 
forests, which rendezvous here, float, reflect. 
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and flirt with each other in the water while 
waiting to be shipped, give a gay, dancing look 
to the scene. The steamer was to leave at one. 
We had heard the hotels were disagreeable, 
and resolving to dine on board, sat down in a 
large shed, meant as waiting-room for passen- 
gers. The costumes had reappeared ; the milk- 
woman, who handed refreshment from her cans, 
was the culminating point of all the dress eccen- 
tricities we had seen : she must stand up for 
herself. Our attire still seemed to meet with un- 
bounded admiration, and gradually the whole 
of the front of the shed was occupied by a 
gazing crowd, whose silence was only inter- 
rupted by complimentary exclamations. • The 
dinner-bell sounding, we rushed on board. 
Reader, to enter fully into our feelings, you 
must know we had not seen a scrap of white 
bread since leaving Bergen. After a very con- 
siderable appreciation of that refined staff of life, 
we turned what energies were left to the con- 
templation of the new fjord — ^pretty enough 
in its way — and soon entered the Christiania 
branch. Plied the whole time with myriads of 
questions about our journey, the answers re- 
ceived with choruses, in all keys, from the 
assembled listeners on board, accompanied by 
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deep groans over the S6gne-fjeld part, we 
were not sorry, at eight o'clock, to cast anchor 
in Christiania. 

The hotel was foil of Englishmen, who had 
been fishing, walking, and driving about the 
country for the last six weeks, with various 
degrees of satisfaction. They all cleared off by 
steamer to Hull, except the savant^ who had 
remained in Christiania ever since, taking 
occasional excursions in the neighbourhood, 
and drinking tea with a host of ** learned men." 
I am glad they had so pleasing a specimen 
of one of ours. He ventured a short way 
into Tellemarken, and gave a most amusing 
account of his unavailing attempts to make his 
Norske comprehensible, which he had studied 
in the purest school; whilst we, who had learnt 
it in a careless, unorthodox manner, never found 
any diflSculty, chopping up bits of other lan- 
guages with it in the most reckless way. 




CHAPTER XVII. 

A Gentleman's Family at Home — Falla of the Glommen — 

"Winter Occupations and Amusemeats — Farewell. 

Ohristiania looked slower than ever ; the in- 
habitants had begun their pink stockings for 
the winter, a hint to lingering travellers, so 



THE GLOMMEK EALL. 256 

despatching a letter to our kind friend of the 
Pjord to announce our coming, we steamed away 
to Predrichstad, when the first thing we saw was 
his radiant face, all expectation, on the quay. 
A pair of plump white ponies trotted the phae- 
ton quickly along to the house where we were 
invited to see real Norwegian life among the 
gentry, fourteen miles inland. After driving 
ten miles we heard the roar of the " Glommen," 
and instantly saw the white mountain of water 
rolling with dignity beneath. Eiukan and 
Voring Poss had been real cascades, charming 
and queenly in their own sphere. Glommen, 
huge, massive, tremendous in his uniform 
shape, seemed scarce to move — the majestic 
Lion of waterfalls. Here was our friend's wood, 
brought down from his forests ready marked, 
caught at the base of the fall, fastened length- 
ways, and conducted tree by tree along the 
wooden troughs, then either bracketed into 
rafts, sawn into planks, or piled into squares, and 
shipped at Sarpsborg, the Erench being the best 
customers. Around were innumerable buildings 
filled with workmen at their extraordinary 
occupation, running out on projecting galleries, 
and appearing above, beneath, below, supported 
by the most jQragile footing. It was most 
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nervous work entering the sawing-miUs, and 
seeing the rushing water through the chinks, 
while the machines kept up a terrible din. 
After sketching Glommen, and opening a box 
of sweets put up by our friend's fair daughters 
for the drive, four miles more brought us to 
the door of the large substantial wooden house 
painted green, and surrounded by out-buildings. 

An elegant girl ran to the door. " Dora," 
said her father, kissing her and introducing us. 
" Welcome to Naes !" she exclaimed, seizing a 
hand of each, leading the way into a room where 
two other young ladies saluted us in the same 
manner, only waiting for their father's entrance 
to throw their arms around his neck. Dora 
and Esther then sat down with us at the 
supper-table, while Urbina attended, pouring 
out and handing the tea, and bringing in the 
hot dishes ; afterwards they led us to our room, 
a good one, with two pretty beds, a polished 
floor, and pink-painted walls. Oiffering their 
services as abigails, they disrobed us so gently, 
that we did not envy Venus her Graces. 

Even here the door had no lock ; so we were 
startled early in the morning by the downfall of 
a chair or two placed against it, which were 
upset by the entrance of hot coflfee. Breakfast 
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was ready early, in the same pretty room as the 
supper, whose white beams had a semi-rustic 
effect. The staircases and passages were of rough- 
hewn wood ; two drawing-rooms, opening into 
each other, had also beams in the ceiling, high 
white wainscots, and china stoves for winter ; 
a piano, simple tables and chairs, growing ivy 
and pots of flowers, completed the furniture. 
There was not a piece of carpet in the whole 
house, which I am thus particular in describing 
as a specimen of the residence of a real country 
family. Dinner was at once followed by coffee ; 
supper with tea at eight — then early to bed 
and early to rise. The young ladies took the 
housekeeping in turn, each a week at a time ; 
not merely superintending things in general, 
but helping to cook and wait; besides com- 
manding in the dairy. Yet three more refined 
or better-educated girls it would be impossible 
to meet in any country ; the busy one comijjg 
in after her day's work, neatly but not fashion- 
ably dressed, and sometimes playing and singing 
beautifully. We generally spoke German or Nor- 
wegian for practice, their father knowingEnglish 
perfectly. On comparing the different ways of 
young ladies in England, the hours spent loll- 
ing in armchairs and frowning over crochet, 
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they were much amused, saying " in a distant 
country-place like Naes there was time for 
everything, and they would rather go through 
any amount of housekeeping than be tormented 
by servants (dreaded even in Norway), so never 
thought of exceeding the moderate number of 
one within the house." A few officials' wives 
in Christiania had taken to fine ways lately, 
but the bulk of the country remained firm to 
their domestic customs ; and long may they do 
so, with such charming examples as these three 
young sister's, and the priestesses at Lomb and 
Lyster ! The dependants in the outhouses 
were numerous enough ; the blacksmith, saddler, 
tailor, all busy, and had every requisite for their 
trade at hand. Two new saddles with scarlet 
stirrups were just completed. I happened to 
break part of my painting apparatus ; it was 
soldered and arranged the same day. The 
farming establishment was very large, quite a 
colony with its cows, and horses of all kinds ; 
riding ones for the young ladies, who had each 
their carriole, in which they drove about alone, 
even in winter sometimes. The surroundins: 
country was a mixture of fir trees and granite 
rocks; few cultivated fields lying round the 
house, which had a view over a large lake, 
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that supplied us with fish both for eating and 
catching : there was nothing to do but to moor 
the boat a little way from land, drop in the 
line, and pull up after every bite a most mys- 
terious-looking fish ; they were large creatures, 
and when hung up in the chimney over burnt 
juniper smoke for a day or two, rivalled any 
fynnan haddock in flavour. Watching this 
process in the kitchen, we were struck by the 
way the room was lighted, a pine branch stripped 
of leaves doing duty as a torch. 

The lake, so pleasing an object in summer, 
was in winter a favourite place of exercise for 
the wolves, and watching their movements 
from the window, one of the few distractions 
of our fair Scandinavian friends. — Young ladies! 
when dull and cross in some out-of-the-way 
spot in Britain, think of your northern sisters, 
and whether you would change places with 
them. — Sometimes an exciting chase for tra- 
vellers was witnessed, and assistance must be 
sent from the house ; for the wolves are so cun- 
ning, they flock to the ice, thinking human 
nature is more in their power there than on 
the roads; this is merely in severe winters. 
A poor man was once returning home in his 
little cart, when he was terribly alarmed at a 
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hungry flock of about a dozen, which gained 
rapidly on him, and evidently had no idea of 
losing him ; thinking to appease them, he cut 
his horse's traces, and turning his cart over, 
crept underneath. Instead of being satisfied 
with the horse, it only gave them a fancy for 
more, and their paws were thrust under the 
cart with most uncomfortable rapidity, when 
fortunately the peasant bethought him of his 
axe, and chopped off a few feet, when the 
wolves, seeing their own blood flow, began 
turrdng upon each other; a scene of horrid 
carnage ensued, during which he escaped with 
his life. This rather distressing story, told late 
at night, seemed to have haunted my mother's 
mind, for very early next morning, on looking 
out of the window, "A wolf ! a wolf ! " she cried, 
and true enough there was a pair of great ears 
standing up in the corn. We aU sallied forth 
in our dressing-gowns, emboldened by numbers, 
shivering, but only with cold, and approached 
the ears, when, after a series of yells, which 
made them stand up stiU. higher, and one de- 
sperate rush all in a row, an animal leaped past 
— it was a large Norwegian cat ! This cat was 
a standing joke for all the rest of the visit, and 
the slightest allusion on our part to wolves 
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brought the question with a smile — " But were 
they not cats?" 

The greatest harmony prevailed in the family; 
one of the married sisters, a very pretty woman, 
came over to see them. Her husband was super- 
intendent of the forest works on the opposite 
side of the Glommen, and invited her sisters to 
an agricultural meeting and ball near their 
house, where they would meet the " eligibles " 
of the neighbourhood. This gives the reply to 
the query which is always put to me when I 
talk of this visit, as to " what opportunities the 
young ladies had of being provided for in the 
matrimonial line ?" They sometimes had balls 
on their own account, with a hundred people 
at Christmas staying in the house and barns, 
cavalcading on the lake in the morning, and 
dancing in the evening; not forgetting the 
pretty Norwegian custom on Christmas-eve of 
fastening a pole over the door, supporting 
bunches of com, which when shaken give a 
dinner to the little birds. This winter there 
were to be great rejoicings on their only bro- 
ther Haco's marriage with the priest's daughter, 
whom he had seen three times when, with 
southern vivacity, they took each other's hand, a 
sign of everlasting confidence. He then went to 
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resume his occupation of superintending forests 
in Sweden, 500 miles away, though they talked 
of him as quite near home, much as we should 
of a friend fifty miles off per rail, so little is 
distance considered there. A new kind of 
sledge has been started in Sweden, covered, 
with a bed inside, which allows of travelling 
all night without fatigue, yet getting over the 
ground rapidly. 

The elder sister had been in delicate health, 
and went in early summer to the German spas 
with relations, in hopes of recovery ; she was 
now expected back, her sisters were all anxiety, 
palpitating between hope and fear. The evening 
of her arrival, we walked through the wood to 
meet the carriage sent for her to Moss, where 
the Hamburg steamer touches. Here I must 
pause to admire the sensible dress of my Nor- 
wegian companions for woody country walks : 
thick leather boots deep over the ankles, short 
spun dresses, not tucked up and standing out 
in all directions, and hats which really shaded 
the face, made altogether as comfortable and 
pretty a costume as any young lady could be 
sketched in. The sound of wheels was soon 
heard; the sisters ran forward, and then fell 
back, turning deadly pale — the beloved, wished- 
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for sister had returned, but so changed they 
could hardly say, " It is she." With floods of 
tears they threw themselves into our arms, 
while the most collected one entered the car- 
riage, and drove home to prepare their father, 
who, being a most affectionate parent, would 
suffer keenly. Yet he summoned resolution 
to carry his sweet daughter (who from tender- 
ness had concealed her dying state) into that 
room which she was never to leave till con- 
sumption bore her down to the grave. The 
ingenuous grief of the family was the most 
touching thing. With any other strangers we 
should have felt quite intruders. Here it was 
different ; the affection and confidence with 
which guests are regarded, made them cling to 
us and pour out all their hearts, only asking 
the comfort of sympathy, — ^the primitiveness 
of the nation pervading their very sorrows. 

Without going to Norway it is impossible 
almost to give an idea of the tenderness of the 
hospitality, and the delicate attentions of every 
moment. If I brought down any needle-work, 
and it looked hard or rough, one of the young 
ladies seized it and did it herself. With their 
own fair hands they kept our clothes in order, 
and anything crumpled, or left about, would 
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be found nicely ironed and put aside. Our 
word was law without its appearing so, and 
what interested us interested them. We ex- 
changed souvenirs ; our remaining little embel- 
lishments were parted with most cheerfully; 
and after having packed up three times, they 
as often refusing to allow any carriage of theirs 
to convey us away and begging us to stay the 
winter, we left with the same words on leaving, 
which they said were our first on arriving: 
" Beautiful Naes ! " Yes, beautiful, in simplicity 
and refinement without affectation. The word 
bemUifal was quite a laugh of theirs against us ; 
they declared we used it to everything, and on 
first hearing it had run to their father for the 
translation, and were delighted to find it so 
satisfactory. With this visit closed also our 
Norwegian travels ; but a few miles lay between 
us and Swinesund, the meeting of Norway and 
Sweden ; there the steamer ran up twice a week. 
The trees we had left in all their summer beauty 
were now brilliant in autumn decay, soon to be 
turned to the deathlike hues of winter. 

Farewell, grand country, where real religion 
practically reigns, with smaller show of out- 
ward state than in any other land ! This was 
our last reflection on leaving Norway. 




CHAPTER XVIII. 

Posting in Sweden — The Coast in a Storm — Legend of the 
Heart — Misery Afloat — Kind English at Oottenbu^ and 
Society there — Autunm. 

Crossing the Swinesund by a ferry, we found 
a violent wind and rain were beating on the 
coast, which looked so uncomfortable just as 
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the steamer came up, that we thought we 
would go on to Stromstad by land, and, well 
wrapped in waterproofs, see a little of Swedish 
posting, which we found at the next station 
just cost eightpence each person for seven miles. 
The plan of two people going with one horse, 
and paying for one and a half, was not recog- 
nized any longer, each person was obliged to 
have a horse ; so we may suppose the roads to be 
even more up and down than in Norway. After 
waiting three hours, only one animal arrived ;• 
it took a very long talk with the peasant, and 
a splendid bribe of six skiUings, backed by the 
chance of his having to wait himself three 
hours more till another horse was rummaged 
up, to induce him to take us in his car at an 
ambling pace : this must be borne in noiind on 
changing the countries. 

During the three hours' probation, we had had 
ample time for investigating the little station, 
which was much smaller than the Norwegian 
ones, with a few herbs strewed about by way 
of furniture ; the women assembled in the 
kitchen combing wool, which was flying about 
in all directions ; till some one, thinking it was 
dinner time, jumped up and boiled a large pan 
of potatoes, then put pan and all into the 
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nearest bed, covering them up with the clothes 
as snug as possible, and left them there* 
Swedish way of steaming, nice for travellers 
who like to sleep in potato beds ! The sin- 
gular household arrangements were superin- 
tended by a pretty young woman, and both 
she and her handmaids were so gentle and 
amiable, that they seemed like angels who had 
got by mistake into the other place. There 
are two distinct classes of stations in Sweden, 
the very good and the very wretched, no me- 
dium; so the traveller who has once had a 
specimen of both, had better take care where 
he puts up. If in Norway everything was to 
be had for next to nothing, here it was for 
nothing, as the sum charged for three hours' 
waiting and firing, with some coffee, and plenty 
of wool swallowed unintentionally, was too 
ridiculous to name except to those interested 
in fractions. At length we ambled into Strom- 
stad, now quiet and deserted except at Peter- 
sen's hotel, where we put up, and whose host 
had married a horrid shrew. 

The next morning was windy, rainy, and 
disagreeable, both on land and sea; we chose 
the latter for highway, remembering the shel- 
tered windings of the fjord, and thought we 
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had nothing to do but lie down comfortably in 
the cabin and float along. But the passage 
from Dover to Calais is smooth sailing com- 
pared to the eddying and rushing of the water 
between the rocks on these eccentric coasts, 
and we were immediately in that state of 
wretchedness (only multiplied by twenty) which 
makes us vow each time shall be the very last 
we will ever leave terra firma. Ill as we were, 
we could but notice the novel shape of the 
receptacles of torture brought round to each 
sufferer; instead of the great white gaping 
basins full of reminiscences, and ready to tilt 
over at every moment ; neat unobtrusive tin 
vessels, narrow-necked, then spreading funnel- 
shaped beyond, were light to grasp and most 
discreet in not revealing. For two hours they 
were the constant cabin companions, when the 
boat came to a stand-still, and the anchor 
was lowered, the seaworthy passengers coming 
down with the gratifying news that it had just 
completed the distance of four English miles, 
and the captain declined proceeding any fur- 
ther. This announcement produced a hurri- 
cane on board among the commercial travellers 
who were pressed for time, and the captain, 
finding their clamour as bad as the sea*s, con- 
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sented, if matters improved, to get on a few 
miles more. Matters did not visibly improve, 
at least not to us who were beating about in 
our berths, but in the afternoon the anchor was 
hauled up, and we got on a few miles more ; 
then heard it go down again with a very 
decided jerk, as much as to say, " I am here 
for some time;" and so it was, for no com- 
mercial traveller, or row, could induce the 
captain to encounter S6te Bay that afternoon, 
nor would he make any promises for the next 
day. 

The impatient parties rushed on shore, vow- 
ing to proceed by land, which they would find 
some difficulty in doing, all the coast stations 
about here being slow ones. I recommend 
the traveller to leave the steamer here, Pyel- 
lebacker, and deliberately write Porbud to all 
the stations as far as Wfennersborg (one long, 
or two short days' journey), close to the falls 
of TroUhatten, which he can visit, and con- 
tinue on to Gottenburg by the most curious 
part of the Gotha canal. There is an excel- 
lent station at Pyellebacker, quite a credit to 
Sweden, while the place itself and neighbour- 
hood are so curious that a day will pass only 
too quickly, even if obliged to be spent there. 
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Built like birds' -nests in the rock, the little 
red houses, stained with lac-dye, looked as 
pretty and pert as possible, beckoning us to 
land, which required a great eflfbrt ; but it was 
high time to make it, for the entire freight, 
contents and non-contents, had found con- 
solation in "Pinkel," but were losing them- 
selves; so, escorted by the only sober one, a 
gentlemanly man perfect in English, we landed 
in a small boat, and were winding up ledge after 
ledge, when, hearing a call from behind, we 
saw one of the set, who resided there, had landed, 
and insisted upon showing us some hospitality ; 
which we, considering his half-and-half state, 
meekly declined ; but he was so amusingly press- 
ing, and our escort said there was no harm in 
him, that we sat down in his little cottage, 
built on the ledge of a rock, surrounded by a 
reclaimed garden, the general style of residence 
of the merchants who live all along the coast, 
and deal in dried fish; making a very good thing 
of it. He proffered a bottle of port, which we 
declined ; that made him order it still louder, 
with gymnastics (capital studies for a comic 
actor!). We now determined to go, and leave our 
steady friend behind if he wished to remain, but 
a door half opening, showed a wife and awful 
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motlier-m-law, at once explaining the non-ap- 
pearance of the port, and made our gentleman 
beat a precipitate retreat, the host following up 
to the inn and calling for a bottle there. Seeing 
his state, the folks gave him wisely a flask of 
their worst ; and requesting us to pledge him, 
he washed himself away with a few glasses, 
giving a capital specimen to the intelligent 
traveller, of a good-natured, tipsy Swede, and 
showing one of the results of sailing in stormy 
weather. What a diflference to the sober work 
on our outward-bound passage ! Storms have 
a variety of physiognomies in Sweden, and this 
was the tipsy one. 

Next morning it blew an awful gale, and the 
sun shone briUiantly — a very trying style of 
day, but which made the sea a glorious spec- 
tacle. Climbing the steep cliffs above the vil- 
lage, we saw the terribUf coast, for miles and 
miles around, lashed by enormous white waves 
on a sea of deepest blue ; while from distance 
to distance, rock after rock, mountain after 
mountain, each in its own isolation, rose to the 
very horizon, the ocean rushing, rolling, and 
eddying amongst them, a boiling mass beneath 
us, save where the fearful S6te Bay, scooped 
out, treacherously concealed its rocks. The 
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mainland was splendid in formation — grand 
and fantastic ; one near ravine especially was so 
narrow that one must enter sideways, grope for 
the path between two lofty rocks, guided by a 
small speck of light and sea at one end, and a 
telescopic view of the village at the other. In 
the centre, high up as one could lift one's eyes, a 
huge heart-shaped rock was supported between 
the two sides, having a crushing look to those 
beneath ; a legend was attached to this stony 
heart and its elevated position. 

A Troll fell in love with a beautiful northern 
mermaid, — to approach the rock where she so 
sweetly sang was death ; to be away from her 
was death also. Poor Troll I how melancholy 
for you to watch her from a distance, neither 
daring to move backwards nor forwards, till at 
length, mighty though you were, you pined 
away, and your faithful heart, turned into stone, 
was placed by fellow-trolls where it would be an 
everlasting sign that even giants can be over- 
come by love. 

From these flattering thoughts, sharp whistles 
of the steamer recalled to remembrance that 
there was a malady almost as bad as love 
must be, and with much the same feelings 
that a child is taken to the dentist's, they 
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abligect us to hurry on board; for the wind, 
though more ferocious than ever, was fair, and 
the captain intended to make instant use of 
it to blow us the thirty miles so dreaded by 
sailors across the bay; and well the little 
vessel did it, though washed over and over 
by the waves, past stranded wrecks and sunken 
rocks, we clinging on to the ropes, scarce 
realizing the angry horrors of a Scandinavian 
tempest ...... where sea and land meet in 

mortal contest, as if the ocean, vindicating 
his rights, would fain uproot those rocks, 
which, scorning the rules of other coasts, stand 
out alone, braving him in the very centre of his 
dominion : while, on the other hand, the land, 
resenting the pretensions of the ocean to pene- 
trate to her heart, places brave outposts, which 
present their granite sides to his utmost fury. 
Yet this was the same track we had followed in 
summer when sea and land were both smiling 
in loveliness, pleased with each other. Can 
there be any more striking contrast between 
" peace and war" than that which the elements 
display ? At the little bathing-places the sum- 
mer visitors were replaced by seamen come to 
look at the vessel struggling past. Opposed by 
the waves, but pushed by the winds, at ten at 

T 
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night we entered Gottenburg harbour so ex- 
hausted as hardly to be able to creep on shore, 
having taken two whole days and part of a 
night over the pleasant summer voyage of eight 
hours; yet the captain brought in his craft and 
passengers unhurt. Would the foolhardiness 
of continuing the day before have been more 
satisfactory ? 

After such a long exile from even what are 
to most people the necessaries of life, it was 
like entering the hall of Eblis to be received 
into the house of a charming English couple, 
who, living at Grottenburg, had surrounded 
themselves with every luxury and elegance that 
can be had in Sweden, and they are not few in 
the large towns — I may say received in their 
house ; for though we had our old quarters at 
" Blum's," our days were spent with them. 
Like nearly all other charming acquaintances, 
theirs had been made without any introduction, 
and their reception was a fine specimen of the 
hospitality the English can show each other 
abroad, when well-disposed and well-bred. 
Having suffered so much from the sea-voyage, 
we went to consult them if it were possible 
to travel more agreeably by land, as all the 
natives dissuaded us from doing so; they 
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agreed with the natives, but begged us to wait 
for fine weather, and invited us to dinner that 
very day. 

They resided in one of a handsome new row 
of stone houses, built in flats, each floor within 
itself, and fitted up with magnificent Prench 
mirrors; the other pieces of furniture were 
English in character, our nation setting the 
fashion for almost everything ; extreme curio- 
sity being manifested by the fair Swedes for 
all that came from it, and making the dress of 
English boys the model for their sons. Our 
new and intellectual friends did not give a very 
fascinating account of the local society, and 
looked forward with some trepidation to the 
annual round of dinners shortly to begin when 
the families returned from the country. Con- 
versation was not an art cultivated in its 
higher branches : the ladies were divided into 
two classes — coquettes and good housewives; 
the gentlemen also into two — ^flirts and men of 
business. 

One of the last warm days of the season we 
had a delightful pic-nic together, to a beautiful 
lake six miles from Gottenburg. The road 
mounted gradually, the views being very ex- 
tensive and peculiar, over vast plains of grass, 

T 2 
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with abrupt granite rocks rising as from a sea ; 
but when the lake of Rode first shone in the 
vale beneath, we saw the full glory of Sweden's 
autumn tints. Deep in woody hills where the 
oak and all his subjects of the forest had 
thriven luxuriantly the summer tide, now 
touched with every lovely rainbow hue, the 
small crimson church, the lilac rocks all glowed 
beneath a full autumn sun doubled in the 
limpid waters. Rich, lovely scene, how daz- 
zling, yet how perfect you were ! But when 
eve came creeping on, and the setting sun 
threw over you his golden fl.ood of parting love, 
intensifying every tone, were it possible, you 
were yet more lovely ! Then came calm night, 
when you slept in heavenly purity, the deep 
purple range of rocks sharply castling you in 
security. When nature favours a spot of earth, 
how endless are the enchantments she throws 
over its happy face, each more exquisite than 
another to the reflective wanderer ! 

Bidding adieu to our congenial friends, 
but making endless plans to meet again, as 
they looked fondly forward to returning to 
England (Sweden, with all its profits, was but 
exile), we embarked once more on the Cattegat ; 
this time perfectly smooth, and soon covered 
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with a dense fog, in which the captain imme* 
diately lay to, and nothing would induce him 
to proceed until it cleared off enough to take 
away the slightest apprehension of a collision, 
not haying a notion of the go-ahead smashing 
system — may he never understand it ! Many 
Stockholm Jews were on hoard, — ^intelligent 
men. A party of them, residing in Copenhagen, 
had heen to the Swedish capital to bring home 
a pretty little Jewish bride; they were all so at- 
tentive to her, that it was difficult to find out 
which was the husband, till (not having secured 
berths on board at night) we were creeping most 
unwillingly on shore, to be called up at two next 
morning, when a gentleman came up and said 
he resigned his berth with pleasure, if we would 
share his wife's cabin, and this we found to 
belong to the pretty Jewess ; and I must say 
seeing her at her toilette was quite a picture, 
all her things being of the most exquisite and 
tasteful description, giving an idea of the cha- 
racter of the whole trotisseau, and showing 
what the Stockholm ladies (great SlSgantea) 
were capable of. The cabins at the stern end 
of the vessel were taken by first-class passen- 
gers, and were superior to the other end, where 
all the ladies were in one cabin. In two capital 
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beds, we slept as well as on shore, not even 
feeling the vessel's departure in the morning ; 
some said there was a dreadful noise of hauling 
merchandise on board all night — the helm 
end would be free of this. Next morning was 
slightly rough ; we danced down the Sound, 
saying good morning to Elsinore and glorious 
Kroningsborg, where the plenipotentiaries were 
coming to croak over the " Dues " for the last 
time ; and landing at a quay, beyond which was 
supposed to be Copenhagen, represented by a 
line of chimney-pots and masts above the hori- 
zon, we walked up to our " Phoenix," luckily 
not in ashes. 
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CHAPTER XI.X 

CopeDhagen — Maseum of Nortliem Antiquities — £t}iti(»~ 
graphical MuHeuin — Eoaenberg Palace — Thorwaldsen's 
Museum — -Costumes and Customs — Neighbourhood — 
King's Wife— Society — Vlensburg — Home. 

It was the king of Denmark's birthday, but 
that was not neoessaiy to make Copenhagen, 
formerly despised, now appear a city of palaces, 
and the inhabitants a people to whom mont^ 
was no object; so elegant, so finished, was their 
dress ; so grand, so overpowering, was the width 
of the thoroughfares. The carriages we had 
before thought rather shabby, now shone in 
our eyes like the Lord Mayor's of London, and 
when the king came past in one drawn by eight 
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white horses with pink noses, — ^what a country 
is Denmark ! thought we. Por some days we 
could do nothing but stare in at the shop- 
windows ; feeling the reaction after contem- 
plating nature for so long, and the dijBFerence 
between going and returning. Several people 
were in the hotel who had been to the corona- 
tion at Moscow, and were full of descriptions of 
dazzling, but rather confused splendour ; they 
seemed to have been at everything, and got 
pushed about everywhere, while their pockets 
were picked of course. Twenty other poor 
creatures arrived with nothing but their lives 
saved, from the wreck of a vessel which had 
struck on the coast of Jutland. The same 
gales had crippled the Marquis of Stafford's 
yacht, then lying in the dock under repair. 

The museums of the capital now became 
doubly interesting, as containing relics from 
the Scandinavian countries with which we had 
made ourselves acquainted. A look at the 
" Paedrelandet " newspaper in the morning, 
will tell the hours and days they are open free 
to the public, with their locality. The Museum 
of Northern Antiquities is the finest thing of 
the kind in the world, containing twenty apart- 
ments with records in kind of the Scandinavian 
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nations from the earliest ages. Chiefly from 
warriors' graves have these illustrations been 
derived; besides the dog and horse interred 
with their master to be ready for him in the 
everlasting halls, his arms, hunting-weapons, 
and ornaments were also laid with him, and by 
the very ashes of the dead the living are now 
reading their history. The progress of civiliz- 
ation is clearly marked. At first all weapons 
were made of stone and flint ; in later graves 
they were found of bronze ; in the last, of iron, 
and the ornaments of fine gold and silver. So 
the antiquarians here divide the early world 
into three ages, that of stone, of bronze, and 
of iron, — fine solid materials, superior to the 
seven fragile ages of poor mankind. Ancient 
money was very curious, consisting of winding 
serpents of pure gold to twine round the finger, 
from which the owner broke a small piece for 
payments. Some of the ornaments were pure 
and classic in design ; one was a thick simple 
circlet of finest gold which had adorned the head 
of a fair female beloved by a chieftain. The 
relics of a people to whose ardour for liberty and 
resolute character it is believed that we owe 
the preservation of constitutional rights, and 
to whose enterprise at sea, asserted though it 



282 JUTLAND ANTIQUITIES. 

was in piracy, is traceable the spirit of their 
descendants in the British navy, must interest 
us particularly, and with very little eflPbrt of 
the imagination, the warriors seem to rise from 
their coflBlns around, clad in their rude armour. 
Some of the most valuable and the best pre- 
served of these antiquities have been found in 
peat-mosses ; many in Jutland, The disco- 
verers are obliged to bring them to the Museum 
and receive the full value in money. The last 
arrival was the shroud of Canute's niece— at 
what could that have been valued ? In the 
upper rooms, golden bridal crowns, chains, 
brooches, rings, and drinking-cups, with whole 
Tellemarken and other costumes, were placed 
in beautiful chests of carved wood, themselves 
relics. It was curious to see that those extraor- 
dinary peasant brooches, like large pie-dishes 
with smaller ones hooked all round, had never 
changed their form since their birthday to the 
present moment : when this shape is jewelled 
with garnets, it exactly resembles a tart with 
tartlets. To speak of all the interesting things 
displayed for the national instruction would be 
to name each, as they have been most carefully 
weeded. May you hear all about them some 
day from the fine old picturesque Professor 
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Tomson himself, who, as he promenades through 
the rooms, is always ready to answer any ques- 
tion, in almost any language ; and with his long 
white hair, large shirt-frill, and watch-chain, is 
a worthy-looking parent of the institutions he 
has fostered. There are besides him a number 
of gentlemen belonging to the university, with 
salaries from government, whose duty it is to 
explain all. 

The Ethnographical Museum, in another 
building, contains collections to illustrate the 
manners and habits of all nations which do 
not belong to our European family, or which 
retain characteristic peculiarities. It com- 
mences with those who are unacquainted with 
either metals or literature ; continues with the 
countries who know only metals; and closes 
with those who have the knowledge of both. 
Eor instance, there are all the appurtenances 
of the American Indians in one department ; 
and in another, the dresses, implements, and 
furniture of the Chinese, with models of their 
ships and houses at the same period. The Lap- 
landers, large as life in their seal-skin dresses 
and tents, give the clearest idea of their ways, 
without the trouble or the dirt of a visit to 
Lapland. 
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The Rosenberg Palace is as pretty and 
quaint inside as out; in one part are the 
medal-rooms, with specimens of the money of 
all nations ; in the other part are relics of the 
kings of Denmark of the last three or four 
centuries. It was an extraordinary idea to 
assemble them, and a novel way of reading 
royal domestic history; as from the variety, 
richness, taste, or plainness of the furniture, 
gems, arms, and clothing of each monarch, an 
insight can be had into his character — even 
the portraits of some fair ladies tell tales. A 
party should be made at the hotel to visit this 
running menage^ as the fee is three dollars for 
one person or a dozen, and the explanations 
are given by a man of superior education; 
Denmark not trusting such a tender national 
point to some old being in its dotage. 

In the Christianborg Palace is a pompous 
display of pictures and frames, out of which it 
is very troublesome to hunt the good ones. 
Somewhere else, the usual stuflFed birds, pen- 
dant flying-fishes, dancing baboons, varnished 
rhinoceroses, and other etcs., of " I do remem- 
ber an apothecary '* kind, compose the natural- 
history collection. 

Reserve two mornings for a double visit to 
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the giant of all the Danish lions, Thorwaldsen's 
Museum, and on Sunday go again to see the 
ennobling admiration of all classes for their 
great sculptor. Collected into a Pompeian 
building suited to their classic style, his lovely 
creations stand in sweet simplicity — ^Denmark 
adorned by Denmark's child. Porget not that 
in the quietest, coolest court, sleeps the man 
himself, beneath a plain marble slab — ^for who 
would dare to design a monument for Thor- 
waldsen? The exterior of the building is 
covered with frescoes of most original concep- 
tion, showing his welcome by his countrymen, 
in which boats full of people are hurrying to 
greet his landing ; all is bustle and animation ; 
the heads being chiefly portraits of his most 
prominent contemporaries ; on the other side, 
the whole process of removing and assembling 
his works is represented in a spirited manner ; 
among them his fair font-bearing Angel waves 
her hair as she is carried aloft by four bearers ; 
and a sly boy, determined to be useful, runs 
after with a bust.* That font is in the Prue 
Kirche, which also contains his Christ and 
Twelve Apostles. What a holy thought to bring 
a child to be baptized beneath an angel's smile, 

* See the sketch at the end of the book. 
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which seems the pledge of a guardian spirit 
through life ! 

The picturesque and quaint part of Copen- 
hagen has taken itself to the good old island 
of Amak. There stands the Exchange, aU 
over pointed attic windows, and a spire of 
twisted dragon's tails; on each side are old- 
fashioned houses, a quay with bright boats 
and full-trousered sailors runs in front ; and 
two bridges constantly crossed by coquettish 
Amak maidens, altogether make this as pretty 
a picture as could be seen in any town. The 
immense variety of costume among the women 
is charming, and gives an air of rusticity to 
Copenhagen, which, when coming from the 
North, consoles one for the loss of the eccentric 
dresses, and is a link between them and the 
humdrum style of central nations. The nurses 
were splendidly got up in gold caps with red 
streamers, their portly figures gathered into 
velvet bodices with full short sleeves, showing 
arms capable of carrying the finest twins. The 
gowns of bright furniture-damask, with border 
of showy chintz inserted, were very long, hiding 
the solid ankles and pillars required to support 
such a superstructure. To have their son and 
heir borne out on his airings by one of these 



NURSES OF COPENHAGEN. 287 

on the largest scale, is the ambition of the 
fashionable ladies of Copenhagen, and towards 
mid-day the show of nurses on the ramparts, 
all vying with each other in dimensions, makes 
one of the most amusing and inflated sights, 
quite surpassing the hollow triumphs of crino- 
line by the undeniable solidity of flesh and 
blood. But I must not forget their collars, 
wondrous things spreading down over the 
shoulders in two peaks, rather like that article 
of dress as represented in thpse meek black- 
paper pictures of our grannies, of which every- 
body has a few over the mantelpiece of the 
spare bed-room. As for the maidens of Amak, 
they are complete rainbows edged with fringe, 
and luckily are fond of sweets; for when we 
had run ineffectually after a dozen to get one 
to stand still and be sketched in detail, we at 
length inveigled an unwary one into a pastry- 
cook's shop, and plied her with tarts till her 
brilliant fac-simile was transferred to tinted 
paper. They have a pretty way of tying their 
shawls behind with the point in front ; the 
fashion is worthy of consideration, as we have 
in England been wearing ours the other way 
for too long a time ; and if novelty is charming 
in everything, in dress it is positively neces- 
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sary. Ladies, on a week-day, seemed scarce out 
of doors ; on Sundays a ilumber were walking 
about ; and next to the British isles, I saw 
more pretty ones in Copenhagen than any- 
where, having the nice fresh complexion, thick 
hair, and bright clear eyes of ideal country 
girls, — Phoebe Dawson, and such-like. Style 
was rare. 

The churches were crowded all Sunday 
morning, and the evening spent apparently in 
the same way as in Erance ; the gravest men 
adjourning with their families to the merry- 
go-rounds of Tivoli; the king, court, and 
fashionables to the opera. 

There is but one excursion worth taking 
near Copenhagen; a seven miles drive to the 
royal Thiergarten or park, where timber grows 
as finely as in England, with herds of deer 
reposing beneath the shade. This place is 
the hobby of the citizens, and they hurry all 
strangers off there directly; but be sure to 
choose a clear day, breezy if possible, for to 
tree-accustomed eyes the real beauty of the 
drive consists in the views and peeps of the 
Sound, with shipping of all kinds passing down 
that aquatic street, and the blue coast of Swe- 
den on the opposite side. In winter the ice is 
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covered with marks in every direction, made 
by people sledging across to that country for a 
drive or call. The country-houses of the mer- 
chants peeping from gardens along the road 
were some of them very pretty ; it is the fa- 
vourite suburb, the great point being to secure 
n view of the sea, as a land- view is generally 
an unlimited prospect of windmills all turning 
at once, making one giddy to look at it. 

To visit any of the palaces in the neighbour- 
hood, except as specimens of dull, ill-kept 
places, is waste of time. The king resides very 
quietly in that of Predrichsborg with the 
Countess Banner, his morganatic wife ; merely 
coming to town for business, as his own 
princely relations and various kingly neigh- 
bours object to the society of the lady on 
account of her antecedents. She was a fasci- 
nating milliner, who "took in" other people 
besides the ladies^ and her gauzy establishment 
catching fire one evening, its aerial nature 
caused it to blaze up so very brilliantly, that 
it attracted the king in person, who for the 
first time saw the fair mistress prematurely 
among the flames; he could do no less than 
offer her another residence, and she chose 
that, it should be in the palace : being then a 

V 
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clever woman of about forty. She has great 
influence over the old easy-going king, and has 
put a stop to all court balls, as she wishes 
none to take place without her presence, and 
on that condition there would be a slight diffi- 
culty with the corp8 diplomatique to begin 
with. This throws a dulness over the winter 
gaieties of the capital, and some of the British 
residents told us confidentially, that with the 
exception of music, refined amusements were 
in a slightly stagnant state — ^talent rather held 
in terror. The merchants are the people for 
entertaining handsomely, and they keep up the 
circulation of Copenhagen, of which the Danish 
name, " Kjobenhavn," means merchants' har- 
bour. We dined with one or two rich families, 
and with a gay young couple who had been 
married just a fortnight, and were giving their 
first entertainment ; as the Danes generally 
spend their honeymoon amongst their Mends. 
Everything at table was of the best kind, with- 
out attempting the overpowering retinue of ser- 
vants, full-dress, and display of grand English 
parties : on rising from the meal, all the com- 
pany shook hands with each other. The British 
bankers are represented by quite a model man ; 
a gentleman of good English family settled there 
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and married to a Danisli lady. We did not 
even draw upon him for the traditional £100, 
yet he and his sons ciceroned us most agreeably 
about the Capital, while the ladies received us 
into the family circle in a cozy way, delighting 
in the accounts of travels which they them- 
selves were far too timid to attempt, even in 
their own country. 

The prettiest walk we took was to Torleby 
church, three miles off, on the island of Amak. 
Immediately on leaving the gates of the town, 
agricultural and rural life began ; comfortable 
farmhouses (the Danish farms are comfortable, 
solid buildings) bordered the road, and the 
pretty church-tower, with a stepped roof in 
the Plemish style, rose amidst massive foliage. 
It was Sunday; the peasants, ancient Dutch 
colonists, were steadily gathering to the service, 
some on foot, and those from a distance in quite a 
new kind of vehicle, a large, high wicker phaeton 
holding six people, and which with two horses, 
had a dashing rustic effect. Their costumes 
were the same they had brought from their 
native Holland himdreds of years since, only 
renewed in material : peacocks' tails when shut 
up had been their models for head-dresses. We 
entered some farms on the way, and were 
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struck directly by the improvement in finish 
on the Norwegian interiors — ^a sitting-room, 
with curtains and ornaments, bei|^ a part 
of each house. Both outside and mside the 
houses were beautifully clean, and sometimes 
had gardens ; but I wi sorry to see in front of 
the smaller ones an unfragrant heap in tasteless 
proximity. 

When service was over, the churchyard be- 
came filled with peasants bearing flower-oflfer- 
ings to the graves of their lost friends; and 
there could not be a more gentle scene than 
that of the picturesque maidens carrying their 
wreaths and crowns and dispersing themselves 
among the thickly-shaded paths ; a ray of sun- 
light sometimes glancing on two young heads 
together, as they bent them over a sister's 
mossy bed. This was a most interesting 
Sunday, and our kind Anglo-Danish friends 
were as much pleased as astonished to hear 
about it at dinner afterwards, as if we were 
telling of some distant country ; for the ladies 
of Copenhagen do not walk or investigate much 
themselves. 

I must not forget to say, that teasing docu- 
ment, a passport, is unnecessary for the whole 
of this journey; being only sometimes asked 
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for, to give the traveller's name, and t visiting- 
card answers the same purpose. 

After climbing to the summit of the round 
tower, up which Peter the Great drove six horses, 
and which is now enriched with Runic stones 
inserted in the walls ; and after a few evening 
strolls on the Esplanaden, or fashionable pro- 
menade, we said good-bye to Copenhagen ; re- 
turning another way, via rail to Corsor, and by 
steamer to Mensburg — passing between Eiinen 
andLangeland — an exquisite voyage amid lovely 
dotting islands, whose thick woody trimmings 
dipped into the calm waters with a confidence 
which showed they never met with roughness 
there ; while the clustering villages, surrounded 
by highly-cultivated fields, were pictures of 
rural prosperity. The homely, comfortaWe, 
and I must say, tiny look of everything, was 
soothing after the gigantic scale of Norwegian 
desolation ; just as a sweet, feeling disposition 
is to the human heart, after it has been im- 
pressed with awful admiration for a lofty mind. 

Elensburg Harbour, which was full of English 
vessels, has a small fjord of its own, and was 
brilliantly lighted with lamps of various colours. 
The little Hotel de Copenhagen had good things 
enough ready to fortify us for crossing, per rail, 
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dreary Sdileswig and Holstein the following 
day, over a country of sucli flatness that, though 
knowing the ancient town of Schleswig was on 
the plain, we could not see a vestige of it. A 
railway was a real blessing here; we napped 
till reaching Altona, and were awakened by 
the sudden glare of gas, the first since 
our departure from this same station ; and 
driving into Hamburg, whose illuminated 
Alster seemed like a reversed firmament, 
came to the conviction that all fun was over 
for this year, and now nothing remained but 
to go home to England : which we did vid 
Berlin, having a pleasant little adventure with 
the queen of Prussia in the gardens of Pots- 
dam, when sketching the mill of Sans-Souci. 
Her majesty, finding us to be English, was most 
pissing, and questioned us with interest upon 
the novelty of two " TJnprotecteds*' exploring 
Norway. Stopping for a moment at Brussels, 
to purchase attire of the last fashion, as good 
there as in Paris and more attainable, we ar- 
rived in England in time to wear it in honour 
of merry Christmas. 

Now, reader, if you have had patience to go 
and return with us, we can only say that you 
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must have in you some of the nature of the 
winged being whose outline is sketched below ; 
and in gratitude for your goodness, we pray that 
your sister spirits may borer around you midst 
the clouds of life, and carefully shed upon your 
path every little available ray of light they can 
distil from the luckiest planets. Farewell ! 
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